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MM  B  i  R 


Y  •  ^    i  »  «  T 
N  M  •  W      1  N  E 
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R  I  V  A  L  S 


THE   BEAUTY   OF   THE   SCARLET   TANAGER 


It  Whets  a  Maii*s  Afipetite 
for  Writing 


And  Gives  Him  the  Speed  and  Charadler 

in  Penmanship  that  Lead  to  a 

Bigger  Pay  Check 

The  'J*en  with  the  25-Year  Quaranteed  l^oint 
and  Over-size  Ink  Capacity 

WITH  millions  of  Parker  Duofolds  putting  the  world's 
daily  work  on  a  higher  standard  than  ever,  a  man  is  most 
certainly  handicapped  now  if  he  doesn't  carry  this  super-pen. 

Howsoever  slight  that  handicap  may  seem,  please  don't  for- 
get that  even  a  feather  on  the  side  of  excellence  can  lip  the 
scale  in  many  a  transaction  on  the  side  of  success.  And  this 
pen  often  does. 

We  don't  mean  that  the  Parker  Duofold  will  put  any  man 
on  the  golden  throne,  although  it  helps  him  to  get  there.  But 
the  same  keen  instinct  that  makes  men  successful,  prompts 
them  to  pay  $7  for  this  sure-fire  classic  when  they  could  buy 
slacker  pens  for  half  the  money. 

A  smooth-gliding,  swift-writing  25-year  guaranteed  point 
in  a  balanced,  free- swinging  shaft  with  over-size  ink  capacity 
—  a  combination  that  whets  a  man's  appetite  for  writing  and 
turns  out  the  kind  of  work  that  commands  recognition. 

A  point  no  style  of  writing  can  distort — hence  a  pen  you 
can  lend  without  a  tremor.  And  a  black-tipped  lacquer-red 
barrel  that's  a  beauty  to  own  and  a  hard  one  to  mislay. 

Good  pen  counters  would  not  be  without  it. 


Over-size 
Duofold  Pencil 

$-4 


THE    PARKER    PEN    COMPANY    •    JANESVILLF    WISCONSIN 

NEW  YORK    ■    CHICAGO    •    SAN  FRANCISCO    •    Duofold  Pencils  (o  match  the  Pens:  JLidj  DuofoW.  *3;  Ouer-si;? /r. .  $1.50;  "Big  BTotftijr    Uuer-sice,  $4    •    TORONTO    •    LONDON 


Henrg  CLijtton  S  Sons 


STATE  at  JACKSON— CHICAGO 


ORRINGTON  &  CHURCH— EVANSTON 


FOR  THE  CONVENIENCE  OF 

Northwestern 

University  Men 

WE  ARE  OPENING  MONDAY,  MARCH  8th 

The  North  Shore^s  Smartest  Shop 


ON    THE    FIRST    and    SECOND    FLOORS 

o/THE  ORRINGTON  HOTEL 

|0  R  R  I  N  G  T  O  N  — CHURCH    STREETS] 


The  Right  Sort  of  Place 
to  EAT  / 

T  T  THEN  your  appetite  is  heavy  and 
'  ^    your  pocket  book  is  light,  re- 
member that  the  Library  Plaza  Caf- 
eteria is  a  thrifty  place  to  eat. 

Good,  wholesome  "home-cooked" 
food,  always  in  great  variety;  con- 
genial surroundings;  popular  prices. 

Remember — you  can  get  breakfast 
as  early  as  you  wish  at  The  Plaza 
and  have  plenty  of  time  to  make 
that  eight  o'clock. 

LIBRARY  PLAZA 

CAFETERIA 

Orrington  Avenue,  Just  South  of  Church  Street 

In  The  Library  Plaza  Hotel 


Interesting 

The  following  is  Webster's  definition  of  the  word 
"cute": 

Cute,  a:     1.  Clever  or  shrewd. 

2.  Attractive  by  reason  of  daintiness  or  picturesque- 
ness,  as  a  child. 

The  following  are  some  of  the  nouns  which  it  is  used 
to  modify  by  the  sex  which  seems  to  be  inclined  to  use 
the  word  once  in  a  while: 

Man,  hat,  dog,  powder  compact,  professor,  other 
girl  (rare),  house,  music,  party,  cake,  wise  crack,  cat, 
shoes,  time,  show,  dress,  necktie,  automobile,  vase, 
picture,  movie,  song,  indigestion.  p  p 


b^rf^^ 


Guest  (trying  to  be  complimentary):     "It's  a  long 
time  since  I've  eaten  such  a  good  meal." 

Hostess:    "That's  what  I  thought." 

— Dartmouth  Jack  o   Lantern 


—DELTA  DELTA  DELTA- 


"Love  is  blind.  " 

"But    the    neighbors    aren't.     So    pull    down    your 
shades!" 

— Oklahoma  Whirlwind 


SORORITY  & 
FRATERNITY 

Stationery 

ALSO  "^V^ORTHWESTERN 
SEAL  PAPER  and 

College  Jewelry 


Oiaidler's 


Two 


Figures  of  Peach 

Figures  that  have  attracted  men:     Venus  de  Milo, 
Ruth  St.  Denis,  Annette  Kellerman,  Gilda  Gray. 
Figures  that  have  attracted  women:     $3.98. 

— Awgivan 

You  boast  that  you  kissed  me  upon  the  right  cheek, 

My  manner  was  gentle. 

h4y  protest  was  meek, 
You  boast  that  you  kissed  me  and  I  wanted  more. 
Well,  son.  there  are  others  who've  kissed  me  before. 

Just  after  you  met  me,  you  asked  for  a  date. 

And  then  when  you  came, 

You  were  two  hours  late. 
But  even  at  that,  I  Just  wouldn't  get  sore. 
Well,  sonny,  I've  waited  for  others  before. 

I  took  the  frat  pin  and  we  started  about. 

Well,  business  ivas  poor. 

I  was  glad  to  get  out. 
Then  you  asked  me  if  yours  was  the  first  pin  I  wore. 
No,  sonnv,  I've  kidded  poor  dumbells  before. 

—I.  T. 

—PHI  A'AT.l  — 


'Did  you  ever  take  chloroform^" 
'No;  what  hour  does  it  come^" 

— r;.i.i/.i/.i  rill  B/ir.i— 


-Witt 


1 

Follow  the  Crowds 

( 

n      TO  THE  NORTH  SIDE'S  COZIEST 
^HINESE-AMERICAN  RESTAURANT 

The 

Lo/  AMGELES 

GARDENS 

Broadway,  Halsted 
and  Grace  Streets 

Dine  and 

Dance  to 

A  AR  ON 

ROSEN'S 

ORCHESTRA 

No  Cover 
Charge 

PRIVATE           DINING           ROOMS 

1 

AVAILABLE 

By 
the  Beard 

of  the 
Prophet 

rdE  who  complained  that  "a 
prophet  is  not  without  honor, 
save  in  his  own  country"  wasn't 
working  with  the  Mennen  line. 

If  you  have  been  shaving  for  about  ten  years,  you  may 
recall  my  first  prophecy  that  Mennen  Shaving  Cream  would 
quickly  bring  about  a  revolution  in  shaving  method. 
Several  million  men  prove  every  morning  that  I  was  right. 
Then,  some  years  ago,  I  told  you  about  Talcum  for  Men. 
At  that  time,  men  classed  Talcum  with  rouge  and  lip  sticks. 
But  today,  the  custom  is  almost  universal  to  rub  on  a  vel- 
vety soothing  film  of  Talcum  for  Men,  which  protects  and 
doesn't  show  white  on  your  face. 

Last  year,  I  pulled  my  third  prophecy.  I  said  that  if  you 
would  try  Mennen  Skin  Balm,  you  w^ould  find  it  the  most  de- 
lightful and  efficient  after-shaving  preparation  that  ever 
touched  your  face.  Incidentally,  it's  great  for  chapped  Hps  or 
roughened  skin — as  wonderful  for  hands  as  for  the  faces. 
Antiseptic  and  astringent.  Right  now,  today.  Skin  Balm  has 
won  national  acceptance,  and  its  sales  are  amazing. 
I  am  a  good  prophet — I  admit  it.  But  that's  because  I've 
had  real  products  back  of  my  prophecies. 
Shaving  Cream,  for  example.  The  instant  your  razor  for 
the  first  time  leans  against  a  Mennenized  beard,  you  know 
something  has  happened  to  said  beard  that  never  happened 
before.  Its  proud  and  rebellious  wiriness  has  gone.  It  comes 
off  gently  and  smoothly.  That  is  dermutation, 
Mennen  Shaving  Cream,  Talcum  for  Men  and  Skin  Balm 
are  all  results  of  scientific  studies  of  the  skin  which  have 
extended  through  two  generations.  They  should  be  used 
together.    They  give  the  "Complete  ^  ^ 

Mennen   Shave"  than   which   there         JU{««<    fTt^>%X^£0> 
"ain't  no  better."  O  <'^''"""'  ^"'"m"'*)  ^ 

MY  QUESTION  CONTEST 

Here  is  another  chance  to  win 
a  magnificent  $50  traveling  bag 

Send  in  an  answer  ( 100  words  or 
less)  to  the  question  below.  Best 
answer  wins  the  bag.  Contest 
closes  April  10.  I  am  the  judge. 
Watch  for  next  contest  in  an 
early  issue. 

The  QUESTION:  For  what  special  reason 
do  you  use  talcum  after  sharing? 


Mail  your  reply  to  Tl- 
Henry  Contes't,  353  Ce 


I  Company.  Ji'tK 

.Newark,  N.J. 


Science 
and  Eyeglasses 

For  the  devotees  of  science,  school  never 
ends.  The  requirements  of  care  and  pre- 
cision, in  the  pursuit  of  knowledge,  are 
as  exacting  upon  the  master  as  upon  the 
novitiate,  and  it  is  this  very  lack  of  final- 
ity, this  lure  to  further  achievement,  that 
constitutes  the  unfailing  reward. 

In  the  field  of  Optical  Science,  Aimer 
Coe  &  Company  have  labored  for  perfec- 
tion for  more  than  a  third  of  a  century 
of  development  and  progress  in  the  mak- 
ing and  fitting  of  eyeglasses. 


Songs  of  The  Soul 

Sung  by  a  young  papa  at  2  A.  M. :    ""^'es,  .sir!  That's 
my  baby!" 

— Mirror 

Ho:     "Why  does  Professor  Dobbs  look  so  down  in 
the  mouth^" 

Hum:     "Poor  fellow,   he  had  an  unfortunate  love 
affair." 

Ho:    "Unfortunate  love  affair^" 

Hum:     "^'eah — got  married." 

— Rammer-J  ammer 

—ETA  GAMMA— 

Dear  Boy  (putting  his  arm  around  her) :    And  now 
what  are  you  going  to  say^ 
Modern  Girl:    "At  last!" 

— Black  and  Blue  Jay 


ALMER  COE  &  COMPANY 

1645  Orrington  Avenue 

at  Church  Street 


The  fire  has  a  thousand  tongues. 

I  hope  it  doesn't  tell  ever\thing  it  sees. 


-\(  ampus 


[:;i5s:5Si;te:^te^te^s;^as^te^fe^tesz:i 


All  hail  to  the  rouge  bo.\ — it,  at  least,  can  make  a  girl 
blush.  — Bearskin 


open 

NOON  to 

MIDNIGHT 


IF   YOU 
REALLY 
LIKE  HER 

Take  her  where 
she  likes  best 
to  go  — 

Cooley's 
Cupboard 


The  Students  Rendezvous 

FOR  FOOD,  DRINK  AND  COZY 
CONVERSATIONS 


Cooley^s  Cupboard 

ENTERTAINS  MOST  OF  THE  GIRLS  ALL  OF  THE  TIME, 
AND  ALL  OF  THE  GIRLS  SOME  TIME  OR  OTHER 


&vanston 


ORRINGTON 

hetiveen  CHURCH  and 
DAVIS 


From  noon  until 

MIDNIGHT   the  BEST 

OF  FOOD  AND 

FOUNTAIN 

SERVICE 


Four 


Betrayal 

I  saw  him  coming  down  the  street, 
A  great  big  fellow,  'most  six  feet. 
His  pants  pulled  up,  his  hat  pulled  down, 
He  walked  as  though  he  owned  the  town. 
He  might  have  gone  to  Harvard. 

I  saw  him  at  the  Biltmore  Grill, 
The  deb  he  had  looked  fit  to  kill. 
And  even  from  the  very  start — 
They  danced  about  a  yard  apart. 

I  thought  he  came  from  Harvard. 

I  saw  him  take  some  ice  cream  next. 
Then  scan  the  table  quite  perplexed. 
He  called  the  waiter:    "Here  garcon! 
An  ice  cream  fork!  And  don't  be  long!" 
I  knew  he  came  from  Hah-vud ! 


3roivn  Jug 


When  a  woman  says  she  loves  house  parties,  be 
careful,  but  when  she  says  she  would  love  to  go  to 
a  house  party,  issue  her  an  invitation  today. 

— Centre   Colonel 


ALPHA  cm  AIJ'HA- 


She:  "I  wouldn't  kiss  you  if  you  were  the  last  man 
on  earth." 

He:  "Don't  worry,  you'd  be  trampled  to  death  in 
the  rush.  "  — Whirlwind 


BERNITT'S 


►SSEJ-«     >iaSi^     »>53SS^     ^■iSSi*     »*3S*< 

ICE 

CREAM 

The  recognized  Superior 
on  the  North  Shore. 

Fancy  Forms  &  Decorated 

Ice  Cream  Puddings 

for  every  occasion 


k^sEW    fasES^    ^■isss*    f*stss»    '■sass^ 

Special  Rates  to  Fraternities 
and  Sororities 

EVANSTON     HUBBARD  WOODS 

1330  Sherman  Ave.,  Univ.2052       992  Linden  Ave.,  Winnetka  2512 


MacFarland^s 


Church  St.  and  Sherman  Ave. 


Our  dinner  suits  —  correct  in  every 
essential  detail.  A  Hart  Schaffner  & 
Marx  "bench  made"  marked  down  to 


$zL750 


^7 


"North ivestern's  Unique 
Clothing  Store  for  Men" 


Open    Tuesday,     Thursday 
and     Saturday     Evenings 


Five 


After  the  dance 
. . .  a  pipe 
and  P.  A. 


When  you've  kicked  off  the  pumps  and  tossed 
the  collar  on  the  table,  while  the  music  is  still 
singing  in  your  brain  and  memories  of  one 
dancing  deb  in  particular  crowd  your  thoughts, 
fill  your  pipe  with  Prince  Albert  and  light  up. 
Make  it  a  night  of  nights. 

P.  A.  is  so  genuinely  friendly.  It  hits  your 
smoke-spot  in  deep  center  right  off  the  bat. 
Doesn't  bite  your  tongue  or  parch  your  throat, 
because  the  Prince  Albert  process  said  ''nix  on 
the  rough  stuff"  at  the  very  beginning.  Just 
cool  contentment  in  every  perfect  puff. 

Don't  put  off  till  tomorrow  what  you  can 
smoke  today.  Get  a  tidy  red  tin  of  P.  A.  now. 
Snap  back  the  hinged  lid  and  release  that  won- 
derful fragrance.  Tamp  a  load  into  the  bowl 
of  your  jimmy-pipe  and  light  up.  Now  you've 
got  it  .  .  .  that  taste.  Say — isn't  that  the 
goods  now? 

i>RINGE  ALBERT 

— no  other  tobacco  is  like  it! 


P.  A.  15  sold  everywhere  in 
tidy  red  tins,  pound  and  half, 
pound  tin  humidors,  and 
pound  crystal-glass  humidors 
with  sponge-moistener  top. 
And  always  with  every  hit 
of  bite  and  parch  removed  by 
the   Prince    Albert    process. 


Six 


Does  Your  Head  Ache  7 
Find  the  Answer 

Once  when  I  was  a  poor  little  freshman  and  had  to 
do  what  my  upper  classmen  sorority  sisters  told  me  to, 
I  had  to  stay  up  all  night  to  cram  for  an  exam.  I  went 
to  bed  about  four  and  when  I  woke  up  I  had  an  awful 
stomach  ache.  When  I  asked  Sorority  mother  what 
was  wrong,   like  a  good  little  freshman,  she  replied. 

"Your  stomach  aches  because  it's  empty." 

After  several  more  months  of  illuminating  study  I 
found  out  that  my  sorority  mother  didn't  know  every- 
thing. So  one  afternoon  at  cozy  after  we  mastercated 
the  fabric  hither  and  yon,  my  mother  began  to  com- 
plain of  a  headache! 

At  last  I  had  solved  the  mystery !  At  last  I  had 
found  out  why  mother  didn't  know  everything.  And 
I  laughed  and  laughed  and  laughed  and  laughed, 
because  I  knew  why  her  head  ached  so! 

—ALPHA  GA.VMA  DELTA— 

"Did  Margaret  tell  you  to  tell   me  that  she   was 
going  to  give  me  a  Christmas  present?" 
"No,  but  she  told  me  not  to  tell  you." 

—ALPHA  OJIICRON  PI— 

Student:  "Did  you  hear  that  they're  going  to  vac- 
cinate the  entire  Evanston  Police  force?  " 

Student  too:  "What's  the  use^  They  never  catch 
anything  anyway." 


^lue  Suits 

utill  be  very  pop- 
ular this  year  in 
fartcy  weaves  — 
diagonals  —  wide 
wales  and  dia- 
monds —  and  lots 
of  plain  ones,  too. 


nod  and  Edgewood 


Watch  for  Our  Showings 

See  the  spring  and  summer  lines  in 
authoritative  American  and  English  styles 
for  the  College  man — in  single  and  double 
breasted  models  exquisitely  tailored,  per- 
fect fitting.  $29.50  and  $34.50 


Nationally 
Known 


Justly 
Famous 


37  South  Wabash  Ave.,  Chicago,  til. 


Seven 


BANKS: 

City  National  Bank,  Davis  at  Sherman,  Evanston. 

State  Bank  and  Trust  Co.,  Davis  at  Orrington,  Evanston. 

CAFETERIAS: 

Library  Plaza  Cafeteria,  Orrington  &  Church,  Evanston. 
Women's  Exchange  Cafeteria,  1633  Chicago  Ave,,  Evanston. 

CHURCH: 

St.  Luke's,  Lee  & 

CONFECTIONERS: 
Stephen  F.  Whitr 


1,  Evanston, 
:  &  Son,  Philadelphii 


DENTAL  SUPPLIES: 

Flossy  Dental  Co,,  1851  Benson  Ave 

DEPARTMENT  STORE: 

Rosenberg's,  816  Davis  St.,  Evanstc 

DINING  &  DANCING: 


ELECTRIC: 

General  Ele 


:  Co,,  1  River  Rd,,  Schenectady,  N,  Y, 
:  Co.,  195  Broadway,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


FLORIST: 

London's  Flowe 

FOUNTAIN  PEN: 
Parker  Pen  Co., 

GINGER  ALE : 

Anheuser  Busch,  Ii 

HAIRDRESSERS: 

M.  Hallen-MacClar 

HOTEL: 

North  Shore,  Davis 

ICE  CREAM  CO: 

Bemitt  Ice  Crean 


Ave.,  Evanston. 


He,  Wis. 

,  St.  Louis,  M. 

1726  Orringto 

s  &  Chicago,  Evai 

Co.,  1313  Sherms 


.  Ave.,  Evansto 


JEWELERS: 

Fraternity  Shop,  14  W.  Washington  St.,  Chicago. 

MEN'S  FURNISHINGS: 

E.  S.  Ehmen,  1716  Sherman  Ave.,  Evanston. 
Gelvins,  Inc.,  612  Republic  Bldg.,  Chicago. 
Henry  C.  Lytton  &  Sons,  The  Hub,  State  &  Jacks 
MacFarland-Browning  Co.,  717  Sherman  Ave.,  " 
National  Tailors,  22  S.  Howard  St.,  Baltimore,  Md, 


MILLINERY: 

Lillian  Hats,  1720  Orrington  Ave.,  Evanston. 

MUSIC:  : 

Creative  Studio,  Garrick  Bldg.,  Chicago. 

North  Shore  Talking  Machine  Co.,  712  Church  St.,  Evanston. 

OPTICIANS: 

Aimer  Coe  6z  Co.,  1645  Orrington  Ave.,  Evanston. 
Hattstrom  &  Sanders,  702  Church  St.,  Evanston. 

PHARMACY : 

Walgreen's,  Davis  &  Sherman,  Evanston. 

PHOTOGRAPHER : 

Eugene  L.  Ray,  Hoyburn  Bldg,,  Evanston, 

PHYSICIANS: 

John  F.  MacKay,  1569  Sherman  Ave.,  Evanston. 

J.  L.  Sanford,  731  Simpson  St.,  Evanston. 

Tillman  A.  Weatherall,  D.  S.  C,  810  Davis  St.,  Evanston. 

PUBLICATIONS: 

College  Comics,  221  E.  Cullerton  St.,  Chicago. 
Vanity  Fair,  Nast  Publications,  Greenwich,  Conn 

RADIO  SUPPLIES: 

Pierce  Radio  Co.,  522  Davis  St.,  Evanston. 

SHAVING  CREAM: 

Mennen  Co.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

SHOES: 

F.  E.  Foster  &  Co.,  Orrington  &  Church  Sts.,  Evanston. 


STATIONERY: 

Chandler's,  Fountain  Square,  Evanston. 

TEA  ROOMS: 

Cooley's  Cupboard,  Orrington  Ave.,  Evanston, 
Du  Breuils,  620  Davis  St,,  Evanston, 
Pink  Shop,  600  Davis  St.,  Evanston. 

TOBACCO: 

American  Tobacco  Co.,  Lucky  Strike,  111  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York. 
R.J.  Reynolds,  Camel  Cigarettes  and  Prince  Albert,  Winston- 
Salem,  N.  C. 

TRAVEL: 


19  State  St.,  New  York. 


WOMEN'S  CLOTHING: 


Eight 


W/?ew  it's  the  night  of  the 

season's  most  festive  dance — and  Mimi, 

herself    has  consented  to  go  —  "VDnen 

in  a  last  moment  before  starting  yo 

thank  your  good  fortune 

— have  a  Camel! 


u 


Into  the  making  of  this  one  cigarette  goes  all  of  the  ability  of  the 
world's  largest  organization  of  expert  tobacco  men.  Nothing  is  too 
good  for  Camels.  The  choicest  Turkish  and  Domestic  tobaccos.  The 
most  skilful  blending.  The  most  scientific  package.  No  other  ciga- 
rette made  is  like  Camels.  No  better  cigarette  can  be  made.  Camels 
are  the  overwhelming  choice  of  experienced  stnokers. 


When  the  night  of  the  famous 
prom  has  come — and  in  that 
last  fond  moment  alone  you 
contemplate  your  luck  and 
your  greatness — have  a  Camel! 

For  Camel  adds  the  glamour 
of  its  own  romance  to  every 
memorable  event.  Camels 
never  tire  the  taste  no  matter 
how  liberally  you  smoke  them. 
The  choicest  tobaccos  in  all  the 
world  are  rolled  into  Camels — 
that's  why  they  never  leave  a 
cigaretty  after-taste.  The  in- 
stant you  lift  a  match  to  a 
Camel,  you  may  be  doubly  sure 
you  have  lighted  the  world's 
most  mellow  cigarette. 

So  this  night,  as  you  fare 
boldly  forth  to  society's  smart- 
est and  gayest  affair — as  you 
pause  in  the  revelry  for  a 
hurried  chat  with  the  envious 
fellows  —  taste  then  the  mild 
and  fragrant  smoke.  Until 
you've  tried  Camels,  you'll 
never  know  how  really  fine  and 
friendly  a  cigarette  can  be. 

Have  a  Camel! 
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Jur  hishcst  nish,  ij  you  do 

tot  yet  know  Camel  qitatily, 

s  that  you  try  thetn.      We  in- 

ite   you   to  compare   Camels 

vith    any    cigarette    made    at 

any  price. 

R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 

Company 


;  of  a  vertical  s/iaft 
g  52.000  kilowatts 


The  General  Electric  Com- 
pany, as  of  Decembers,  1924, 
had  37,716  stockholders,  of 
whom  45  per  cent  were 
women.  The  average  num- 
ber of  common  shares  held 
by  stockholders  was  55.  In 
ownership,  policies,  past  and 
present  activities,  G-E  is  un- 
selfishly dedicated  to  the 
cause   of  electrical  progress. 


A  new  series  of  G-E  adver- 
tisements showing  what  elec- 
tricity is  doing  in  many 
fields  will  be  sent  on  request. 
Ask  for  booklet  GEK-1. 


Bigger  Generators^ — 
Cheaper  Electricity 

A  70,000  horsepower  hydro-electric  unit  recently  installed  at 
Niagara  Falls  utilizes  the  same  amount  of  water  as  seven 
former  5,000-horsepower  units,  yet  does  the  work  of  fourteen 
such  units.  And  it  saves  700,000  tons  of  coal  yearly  for  the 
nation. 

As  more  and  still  more  uses  are  found  for  electricity,  larger 
and  more  economical  generators  are  installed.  At  the  power 
plant,  as  well  as  at  the  consumer's  end,  important  changes  and 
startling  developments  have  steadily  reduced  the  cost  of 
electricity  for  light,  power,  end  heat. 

And  wherever  electricity  has  blazed  its  trail — in  towns,  cities, 
industrial  centers,  and  rural  communities — comfort  and  progress 
have  come  to  stay. 

Generating  and  distributing  electricity  concern  the  technical 
student.  But  electricity's  application  in  the  betterment  of 
industry,  the  professions,  and  home  life  concerns  every  edu- 
cated person.  Cheap  electricity  means  many  startling  achieve- 
ments today,  but  countless  and  unbelievable  possibilities 
tomorrow. 
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Ode  TO  A 
(^oles  Phillips  cLady 

Lady  of  the  lingerie, 

Parked  upon  the  table, 
Making  famous,  day  by  day. 

Hose  of  Holeproof  label. 
Often  have  I  pitied  you 

In  your  garments  frilly 
W  hen  the  winds  of  ivinter  blew, 

Fearing  you'd  get  chilly. 

Lady  of  the  lingerie. 

Naively  fascinating. 
Oft  you  set  my  mind  astray 

And  my  heart  gyrating. 
Other  folks  may  pass  you  by, 

Silken-clad  madonna, 
Knowing  not  you  typify 

Art  Americana. 

Lady  of  the  lingerie 

Listen  and  discover, 
On  my  wall  you  reign  today, 

Salvaged  from  a  cover. 
Though  you  may  not  be  inclined 

To  such  a  lowly  station 
Yet,  Dear  Lady,  here  you  find 

True  appreciation.  — G.  A.  B. 

— .s/^;.v.-i  .ii.pii.i  lOT.i— 

For  Her 

A  gripping  melodrama  of  unselfishness  in  one  act 

Time:     Plenty. 

Scene:     By  Witnesses. 

A  lady  cop  is  waiting  on  the  boulevard,  ostensibly 
to  catch  a  bus  but  in  reality  on  the  lookout  for  specimens 
of  Sheikus  Americanus.  A  long  low  racer  with  a  lone 
driver  slows  up  and  stops.     Our  hero  speaks. 

Our  Hero:    "Want  a  ride,  Sister?" 

Our  Heroine:    "Sure  thing." 

Our  Hero  (extending  his  hand) :  "Well,  here's  seven 
cents,  girlie.     Go  take  a  street  car  ride." 

O.  H.  vanishes  in  a  cloud  of  dust  and  feminine 
profanity  as  the  curtain  falls.  — G. 


THE  ^luestion  of  the  oAges 

Delilah  no  longer  bobs  Sampson:  she  bobs  her  own. 
Maybe  her  power  over  the  strong  man  lies  in  her  locks. 
We  shall  see. 

There  is  the  cute  little  thing  who,  with  bobbed  curls, 
can  easily  simulate  the  baby  doll.  She  says  that  she 
is  so  little  anyway  that  a  little  hair  more  or  less  doesn't 
make  much  difference.  She  cuddles  up  close  without 
it.     But  then  she  could  do  that  quite  as  well  with  it. 

Then  there  is  the  Amazon,  militant,  commanding, 
flambouyant,  two  hundred  pounds  of  sheer  anatomy. 
Her  bobbed  locks  swing  from  a  rotund  head  like  flax 
on  a  haystack.  Someone  ought  to  spin  it,  but  who  is 
equal  to  the  task^  Maybe  it  makes  her  cooler.  Who 
cares ^  She  does!  That's  something,  but  does  it  tame 
her  temper  ^     Ask  the  long-suffering  worm,  her  husband. 

Flat,  flabby,  simpering,  this  next  one  has  to  stand 
twice  in  the  same  place  to  make  a  shadow.  A  pleasant 
delusion  seizes  her  that  a  bob  would  add  to  her  dignity 
of  line.  She  forgets  a  certain  angularity  of  contour. 
Her  sawed-off  locks  give  the  impression  of  the  business 
end  of  a  cotton  mop. 

Between  date  and  date,  or  between  breakfast  and 
dinner,  the  Queen  has  done  it.  "Those  golden  locks 
with  which  we  used  to  play,  not  knowing,"  are  sawed 
off.  She  is  a  cross  between  herself  and  her  younger 
brother.  The  Queen  can  do  no  wrong.  Of  course. 
Dear,  you  look  perfectly  stunning!  Why  didn't  you 
do  that  before?  Well,  she's  the  Queen,  and  we  told 
the  truth,  especially  the  stunning  part. 

— .\l  .\niin 


-lAMBD.i   PHI  DKLT.I-^ 


THE  Qarage  iMan's  daughter 

She  gave  me  the  air 

And  I  ivent  on  alone. 
She  ivas  icondrously  fair 
But  she  gave  me  the  air — 
For  I  hadn't  a  spare 

And  my  rear  tire  had  blown. 
She  gave  me  the  air 

And  I  went  on  alone. 
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Old  Fashioned  Girl  of  the  Unshorn  Tress, 

Where  have  you  vanished  away? 
Out  of  the  modern  scheme,  I  guess, 

Into  the  yesterday. 
Shingled  hair  and  the  boyish  bob. 
Hair  that's  cut  in  a  shapeless  blob. 
Unkempt  locks  on  an  ill-formed  knob — 
These  are  the  styles  today. 

Old  Fashioned  Girl  of  the  Unshorn  Tress, 
What  have  ive  in  your  stead? 

A  youthful  thing  in  a  curtailed  dress 
And  a  wild,  disheveled  head; 

A  laugh,  a  giggle,  a  soul  of  clay. 

Brains  and  dignity — gone  astray; 

"Crowning  Glories"  have  passed  away — 
And  ears  stick  out  instead. 

Old  Fashioned  Girl  of  the  Unshorn  Tress, 

Will  you  return  again. 
Bringing  comfort  and  happiness 

Into  the  hearts  of  men? 
Out  of  the  past  where  the  Dodo  be, 
Bring  your  womanly  modesty 
And  the  feminine  lure  and  mystery 

Back  to  the  human  ken. 


-G.  A.  B. 


,ILPHA  EPSILON  PHI- 


Ethyl:  "What  ever  became  of  that  brilliant  chemist 
who  was  working  in  the  T.  N.  T.  factory?  Did  he 
make  his  mark  in  the  world?" 

Ene:    "Yes!     All  over  the  ceiling!" 


Advice  to  Young  Men 

There  is  something  extremely  sweet  in  companionship 
between  the  two  sexes,  but  there  is  a  grave  inherent 
danger  to  young  men  in  such  associations  of  which  they 
must  beware.  This  danger  lies  in  the  selection  of  the 
proper  girls  with  whom  to  associate,  for  there  are 
certain  types,  described  below,  which  must  be  shunned 
if  happiness  and  peace  of  mind  for  the  young  man  are 
to  result  from  such  companionship. 

Blonds — These  may  be  distinguished  by  blue  eyes, 
fallen  arches,  light  hair,  light  complexion,  and  light 
head.  Very  sincere  in  what  they  say  about  others, 
which  is  plenty,  and  addicted  to  saying  "You  would." 

Brunettes — This  class  is  characterized  by  dark  brown, 
or  black,  hair,  dark  brown  eyes,  and  dark  brown  taste. 
Temperamentality  is  the  only  phase  of  mentality  which 
they  possess. 

Red-Heads — These  may  be  usually  singled  out  by  the 
red  color  of  their  hair,  which  ranges  from  sorrel  and 
bay  to  sandy  pink.  They  never  lose  their  temper 
having  never  found  it  in  the  first  place. 

Blonde-Brunettes — This  class  includes  the  mongrel 
mixtures.  Their  clinging  vineness  and  helplessness  are 
frequently  described  as  charms  but  they  are  only 
natural  afflictions. 

With  the  exception  of  the  above  four  types,  the  young 
man  of  today  may  feel  perfectly  free  to  associate  with 
girls  and  be  sure  that  no  ill  will  result  from  the  associa- 
tion. He  must,  however,  meticulously  shun  those 
described  above — blonds,  brunettes,  blond-brunettes, 
and  red-heads. 


-PHI  OMEGA  Pl- 


CLEOPATRA  AND  THE  ADDER 


^|0^3tlN\V\VlErTlEIDrN  pUIQIPILIF  ipABBQI 


Girls 

Girls — a  necessary  evil — we  can't  get  along  with  'em 
— we  can't  get  along  without  'em — they  are  always 
underfoot — always  want  this,  that,  or  whatever  they 
haven't  got — they  give  a  lengthy  discourse  against 
petting  and  then  get  sore  if  you  don't  neck — claim 
they're  not  gold-diggers  and  don't  mind  the  street-car 
or  the  movies — never  accept  dates  unless  they  have  a 
car,  theater  tickets  or  a  bid  to  a  formal — believe  in 
making  their  grades  fairly — then  vamp  all  their  profs — 
trusting,  reliable,  lovable  beings  until  someone  swipes 
their  sheik — queer  creatures — but  we  all  fall  for  'em. 

— ^(V  Walter 


'^sM^ 


I  admit  I  couldn't  love  you 
If  your  eyes  were  azure  blue 
And  your  skin  the  tint  of  rosebuds 
Fresh  besprinkled  with  the  dew. 
I  admit  I  couldn't  love  you 
Even  if  you  worshipped  me — 
But  I'd  ask  you  out  to  luncheon 
If  you  didn't  gulp  your  tea. 

— /.  T. 

—PHI  BETA— 


Hyper:    "Bill's  voice  sounded  rather  husky  to-day." 
Bola:     "Naturally,  he's  been  using  pa's  "Strength 
Restorer"  as  a  gargle  for  the  past  week." 


^ 


Hie:    "How  did  Hiram  sprain  his  ankle?" 
Hoc:      "Working  one  of  those  player  pianos  that 
even  a  baby  could  pedal." 

Fifteen 


HEROINES  OF  HISTORY 

It  ahvays  sounds  great  ivhen  the  boys  relate 

Of  their  deeds  of  sinew  and  brawn. 
Of  their  arnwured  chests  and  their  plumed  crests 

In  the  days  that  are  past  and  gone: 
We've  heard  of  the  knight  in  his  mail  bedight 

And  the  cruel  Crusader  of  yore, 
We've  heard  'till  we're  tired  these  epics  inspired 

By  man  and  his  prowess  in  war. 

It's  time  someone  sang  the  feminine  gang 

And  less  of  the  bimbo  in  jeans, 
Of  the  Amazon  when  her  rage  was  on. 

Or  the  warlike  Maid  of  Orleans; 
But  just  for  a  starter  I'll  mention  a  martyr, 

The  co-ed  who  rolls  her  hose, 
Exposing  her  knees  to  the  wintry  breeze 

When  icy  zephyrs  blows. 


-F.  J.  M. 


-OilEG.i  UPSILOy- 


Judicious  Application 

He  was  willing  but  small. 

She  weighed  over  two  hundred. 

He  says  to  her:    "Shall  I  help  you  over  the  fence?' 

She  says  to  him:    "Naw.     Help  the  fence." 
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POLLY  pauses  in  his  mad  career  of  crime  to  tip  his  cap  to  the  feminine  portion  of  the  campus.  Feeling 
that  he  has  sorely  neglected  them  in  the  past  he  herewith  devotes  an  entire  issue  to  their  glorification* 
Northwestern  is  proud  of  her  co-eds — for  many,  many  reasons. 

So  Polly  extends  best  wishes  to  *em  all,  bright  and  dumb,  plain  and  beautiful,  short,  tall,  thin,  plump, 
blondes,  brunettes  and  sunbursts.  He  might  have  let  them  put  out  this  number — there  are  certainly  enough 
of  talented  young  ladies  on  our  campus — but  it  has  been  a  lot  more  fun  for  Polly  to  write  about  them  than 
to  trust  to  their  fickle  fancies  for  the  necessary  copy. 

Polly  told  the  staff  to  make  their  contributions  sarcastic,  caustic  and  critical,  but  he  fears  that  they 
have  slipped  a  bit  from  instructions.  Most  of  the  staff,  however  are  feminine  and  therefore  prejudiced;  the 
rest,  the  more  masculine  portion  of  the  staff  are,  he  fears,  well  under  the  sway  of  various  fair  jeune  filles. 
But,  be  that  as  it  may — Polly  extends  for  your  edification  his  "Girlesque"  Number  and  hopes  that  you  will 
read  it,  and  enjoy  it. 

Vivat  regina!     Alls  volat  propriis. 
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Loss 

Polly  announces  the  resignation  of  Leon  H.  Racusin  from  the  Staff.  Mr.  Racusin  was  one  of  the  two 
business  managers  appointed  on  the  graduation  of  Mr.  Norton  earlier  in  the  year.  Now  he  has  emulated 
his  predecessor's  example,  and  is  himself  a  graduate.  Twice  this  year  the  Parrot  has  lost  a  business  manager 
through  graduation.  Mr.  Racusin  has  served  four  years  on  the  staff  of  the  Parrot  in  the  capacities  of 
assistant  business  manager,  and  advertising  manager  and  finally  as  one  of  the  business  managers.  The  best 
wishes  of  PoUv  and  the  entire  staff  are  extended  to  Leon. 


Gain 

Polly  wishes  to  announce  the  appointment  of  Herbert  W.  Virgin,  Jr.  to  fill  the  post  of  Editor-in-chief 
left  vacant  by  the  resignation  of  Garth  A.  Bentley.  Mr.  Virgin  will  assume  control  beginning  with  the  next 
issue.  He  has  served  for  two  years  on  the  staff,  contributing  both  art  and  literary  material.  During  the 
past  year  he  has  occupied  the  post  of  associate  editor,  proving  himself  a  capable  and  dependable  assistant. 
Mr.  Virgin  is  a  Junior  in  the  school  of  Liberal  Arts,  a  member  of  Beta  Theta  Pi  fraternity  and  of  Purple  Key. 

Polly  also  desires  to  announce  the  selection  of  Miss  Dorothy  Bostelman  as  Business  Manager.  Miss 
Bostelman  has  shared  the  responsibility  of  business  managership  during  the  past  semseter.  During  the 
present  semester  she  will  have  entire  control  of  the  business  destinies  of  the  Parrot.  Miss  Bostelman  has 
been  a  mainstay  on  the  business  staff  for  three  years.  She  is  a  junior  in  the  college  of  Liberal  Arts  and,  so 
far  as  Polly  has  been  able  to  learn,  is  the  first  co-ed  to  be  so  honored  in  the  history  of  the  school.  Having 
great  confidence  in  her  efficiency  and  capability,  Polly  has  no  hesitation  in  prophesying  an  entirely  successful 
year  under  her  administration. 


Non  Omnia  Vossumus  Omnes 

Polly  is  a  victim  of  super-egotism.  Born  of  a  family  that  knew  not  the  meaning  of  the  word  "impossible," 
he  forgot  that  the  modern  generations  are  made  of  far  softer  clay  than  all  others.  He  imagined  in  his  own 
egotistical  way  that  he  was  capable  of  doing  things  that  he  was  not  able  to  do.  He  thought  himself  able  to 
carry  an  unusually  heavy  sixteen  hour  program,  work  eight  hours  a  day  on  the  outside  and  still  find  time 
to  carry  on  a  heavy  program  of  extra-curriculum  activities.     There  was  one  logical  ending  to  it  all.     It  has  come. 

Polly  does  not  mean  to  infer  that  what  he  attempted  was  impossible.  Others  have  done  it  before  and 
doubtless  others  will  do  it  in  the  future.  It  was  merely  too  much  for  him  and  hence  he  accepts  the  inevitable 
philosophic  shrug.  Yet  he  cannot  repress  a  sigh  as  he  lays  aside  the  cap  and  bells,  the  motley  of  Dagonet 
and  the  mandolin  of  Harlequin  to  assume  the  more  somber  robes  and  the  lamp  of  the  student.  The  little 
play  is  done  and  there  are  no  regrets  in  the  playing.     Kismet. 

With  this  issue  Polly  turns  over  the  reins  to  his  successor,  with  all  best  wishes  for  the  success  of  the 
magazine  and  with  full  confidence  in  the  ability  of  the  new  editor  to  carry  on  the  year's  program.  Polly  bids 
you  au  revoir!  Perhaps  he  will  appear  in  the  future  as  a  contributor  to  these  pages  if  time  and  the  muse 
permit — but  that  is  another  story. 

"Sic  transit  eloria  .  .  .  .  " 
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THE  TRUTH  IS  OUT 

How  erudite  these  co-eds  are. 

Intelligent  and  wise: 
Is  what  the  casual  passerby 

Most  likely  would  surmise. 

Yet  all  a  fellow  has  to  do 

To  prove  their  minds  unsound. 
Is  just  to  listen  how  they  spout 

\\"hen  no  one  is  around. 

This  giddy  youth,  that  handsome  prof, 
The  latest  Charleston  clatter, 

Party  dresses,  dinner  frocks, 

The  subject  of  their  chatter. 

—GAMMA  PHI  IIET.l— 

John  came  up  to  Bill,  evidently 
rather  worried.  "Say,  Bill,"  he 
said,  "do  you  know  anything  about 
women's  clothes?" 

"Sure  I  do,  what's  bothering 
you?"   answered  Bill. 

"A   tunic    is   a   dress,    isn't    it^" 

"Sure    thing!" 

"Well,  I  just  read  in  the  fashion 
notes  that  they  are  going  to  be 
hip  length  this  season  ..." 

—KAPPA  ALPHA    THETA— 

How  we  do  change!  Do  you  re- 
member 'way  back  when  we  were 
afraid  of  the  dark^ 

—KAPPA  KAPPA   aAMMA  — 

Merrily  they  roll  them  down, 
Those  gaily  colored  socks, 

And  when  the  winds  blow  happily. 
Men  disregard  their  locks. 
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—DELTA  GAMMA— 

When  a  guy  gets  A  in  a  course  he 
refers  to  his  prof  as  a: 

Peach 
Heal  guy 
Optimist 
Fine  fellow 
Easy  marker 
Square  shooter 
Shrewd  observer 
Original  Santa 
Right  sort. 

Hoever,   if  the  same  prof  flunks 
him,   he  becomes  a: 
Prune 
R.ummy 
Orgue 

Four  flusher 
Egg 
Sap 
Sucker 
Old  foot 
Rube. 

— H.  H.  R. 


Q.  E.  D. 

Saints  are  saintly 

And  sublime: 
.\nd  knights  were  knightly 

In  their  time; 
The  world  grows  brighter 

So  they  say ; 
The  best  grows  better 

Day  by  day; 
The  good  more  godly 

Often  grow ; 
1  don't  dispute,  but 

This  I  know: 
The  women's  dresses. 

Now  and  then. 
Make  morons  of  the 

Best  of  men. 

—ALPHA  PHI— 

The  Ideal  Co-ed 

She  is  neither  too  short  nor  too 
tall.  Her  hair  is  neatly  bobbed  and 
not  easily  disarranged.  She  can 
talk  intelligently  on  football  and 
listen  intelligently  on  thermo-dy- 
namics.  She  dances  well,  but  not 
insistently.  She  is  not  at  school 
only  for  a  good  time,  nor  does  she 
immerse  herself  in  her  books.  She 
is  not  averse  to  lending  one  a  report, 
nor  is  her  chief  aim  in  life  the  ac- 
quisition of  fraternity  pins.  And 
last,  but  not  least,  she  knows  when 
and  when  not  to  do  the  right  thing. 

There  is  as  much  chance  of  finding 
such  an  one  as  there  is  of  finding 
yesterday. 


Eighteen 


A  Matter  of  Tightness 


It  is  ten  o'clock — that  ghoulish  hour  when  nice  girls 
begin  to  yawn  over  their  latin  composition,  and  popular 
girls  are  saying,  "It's  pretty  far.  Hadn't  we  better 
take  a  cab?"  It  is  ten  o'clock,  and  Caroline  Humming- 
bird is  sitting  by  her  student  lamp,  wondering  whether 
her  legs  look  bigger  in  white  stockings,  or  if  it  doesn't 
matter  anyway,  when  her  beautiful  room-mate,  the 
sweetest  girl  on  the  south  side,  Sally  Sofapilla,  enters 
right.     (Right  distressed.) 

Caroline  looks  up  in  surprise,  lifting  her  left  eyebrow, 
which  is  in  need  of  plucking.  Sally  had  set  out  for 
a  date  with  the  campus  idol,  the  man  who  was  captain 
of  the  football  team,  president  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A., 
president  of  the  Senior  class,  and  also  spoke  English 
a  little.  Just  ten  minutes  ago,  Sally  had  been  fluffing 
out  her  hair  at  the  mirror, 
swearing  happily  to  herself, 
while  the  young  hero  wait- 
ed down  stairs.  No  wonder 
Caroline  lifts  up  her  left 
eyebrow,  which  is  in  need 
of  plucking.  In  answer  to 
w  hich,  the  sweetest  girl  on 
the  south  side  lifts  her 
right  eyebrow,  which  is 
not  in  need   of  plucking. 

Sally:    Tight. 

Caroline  (ruefully) :  He 
wasn't. 

Sally:  He  was  —  and 
still  is. 

Caroline  drops  the  white 
stocking  problem,  and 
turns  to  hear  all  the  gory 


details.  Sally's  hair  is  still  in  perfect  order.  Her  dress 
is  unwrinkled.  Even  her  lipstick  is  still  intact.  It  is 
queer.  The  hero  must  have  done  something — dread- 
ful. These  men — you  never  could  tell  what  would 
happen  when  they  got  together  with  a  quart  or  so  of 
liquid. 

Suddenly,   Caroline's   face  contracts  in  horror. 

Caroline:    But — he's  president  of  the  ^  .  M. 

Sally:  Well,  why  the  yelp,  why  the  yelp,  huh? 
Dat  don't  cut  no  ice. 

There  is  a  long  pause,  during  which  Caroline  revels 
in  her  horror,  and  wonders  whom  shall  be  the  first 
one  she  shall  tell  when  she  gets  on  campus.  But  the 
details — ah,  one  must  have  the  details.  Caroline 
leans  forward,  confidentially. 

Caroline:  How  tight 
was  he^ 

Sally:    Damn  tight. 

Caroline:  What — (her 
soul  gurgles  in  ecstacy) 
what  did  he  do^ 

Sally:  Do?  He  was  so 
tight  he  sent  away  the 
taxi  I  had  ordered.  That's 
how  tight  he  was! 

Slow  curtain,  during 
which  Caroline  is  seen  to 
knock  Sally  o\er  the  head 
with  the  student  lamp. 


(Finis) 


-/.  T. 


Nineteen 


MUSH 
MOVIES 


eUR   HEROINE,  BAPJ-ANWA 

STAMPS  OM  THE  nOAr  E/\T1NG  HER 

FAVORITE  FK.UIT-AND  VJATCHIN6 


WHILE  HERE  C0nE5,  DAN- 
DRUFF THE  &AM3ER  KNI&MT 
AND   BAN-ftNNft'5  HERO 


"^  BUT  LETTUCE   SEt--^- DAN  .  BLINDLY  IN  LOVE, 

5LIP3  ON  A  PEEL  —  AND   FALLS    OFF 

AND  BAN -ANNA   PEAL5    TORTH   WWRNFULLY- 


A  Brief  Outline  of 
The  History  of  Woman 


=87  PHIL  ERBES 


7300  B.  C,  March  29. — E\e,  the  first  v\oman,  decides 
to  be  created  but  changes  her  mind  at  the  last  minute 
because  she  can't  decide  what  to  wear. 

7300  B.  C,  April  1 . — After  only  keeping  Adam  wait- 
ing for  three  days,  the  undue  punctuality  being  at- 
tributable to  the  fact  that  she  lacked  practice,  Eve 
pulls  woman's  first  and  greatest  mistake — is  created, 
thus  inaugurating: 

(1)  First  talking  machine 

(2)  First  loudspeaker 

(3)  April  Fool's  Day 

(Hist.  Note — Mrs.  Adam  made  her  debut  clad  in  a 
lettuce-leaf,  thus  introducing  salad  dressing). 

SS12  B.  C. — Lot's  wife  becomes  the  first  woman  to 
be  worth  her  salt.  This  event  later  proved  to  be  of 
particular  significance  since  subsequent  data  shows  she 
was  also  the  last  one. 

4681  B.  C. — Delilah  sets  the  subsequently  prevailing 
standard  for  womanly  integrity  and  devotion  by  sneak- 
ing over  a  shingle  bob  on  Samson  when  he  only  wanted 
a  trim. 

4461  B.  C. — Solomon  marries  his  947th  wife,  at  the 
same  time  sending  frantic  appeals  to  the  entire  universe 
for  a  remedy  to  cure  him  of  his  terrible  habit. 

408?  B.  C,  Jan.  27. — Paris  cops  Helen  of  Troy  from 
her  husband,  Menelaus.  Menelaus  prepares  to  write 
a  letter  of  thanks  to  Paris,  but  on  discovering  that 
Paris  also  took  his  best  hunting  dog  he  declares  the 
Trojan  War. 

408?  B.  C,  Nov.  25 . — Helen's  face  moves  a  thousand 
ships,  thus  perplexing  Trojan  scientists  who  previously 
were  under  the  impression  that  the  effect  of  a  woman's 
physiognomy  was  confined  to  the  stopping  of  objects, 
such  as  timepieces,  etc. 

4076  B.  C,  Jan.  3. — Dido  decides  that  Aeneas  will 
respect  her  more  if  she  does  not  allow  him  to  neck  her 


and  that  hereafter  she  will  shake  hands  w  ith  him  instead 
when  saying  goodnight  after  a  date. 

408?  B.  C,  Jan.  4. — Aeneas  leaves  for  Rome. 

38?  B.  C. — Noted  Philosopher  makes  statement  that 
"silence  is  golden."  An  auditing  of  women's  total 
assets  reveals  a  net  deficit  appro.ximately  equal  to  the 
cube  of  the  combined  fortunes  of  Midas,  King  Tut, 
J.  Pierpont  Morgan,  and  Hank  Ford. 

671  A.  D. — Decision  is  reached  that  women  are 
curious  in  more  ways  than  one. 

IS??  A.  D. — "Woman  contracts  a  case  of  lockjaw 
and  dies  of  chagrin  five  minutes  later. 

1870  A.  D. — The  co-ed  is  evolved  as  a  substitute  for 
the  hydraulic  process  of  extracting  gold. 

1911  A.  D. — Telephone  bills  received  by  men  having 
w  ives  and  daughters  prove  old  adage  about  talk  being 
cheap  and  silence  golden,  is  all  wet. 

1923. — Muddy  shoes  myth  is  originated. 

192?,  May  14. — Co-ed  keeps  a  secret .  . .  Sa\ants  hail 
the  event  as  a  miracle.  Men's  Protective  Association 
hails  the  event  as  a  damn  lie. 

192?,  May  16. — Same  co-ed  pleads  not  guilty  to  the 
charges.     Confesses  she  merely  forgot  it  temporarily. 

192?,  December  10. — Psychologist  attempts  to  deter- 
mine the  IQ  (intelligence  Quotient)  of  women  and  gets 
an  answer  of  negative  infinity. 

1926,  January  18. — An  inquisti\e-minded  mouse 
attends  a  sorority  cozy  and  creates  a  mild  disturbance, 
thereby  discovering  that  there  is  one  kind  of  cats  of 
which  his  species  need  not  be  afraid. 

1927. — Congress  passes  a  law  against  the  administra- 
tion of  anaesthetics  to  women  because  of  the  difficulty 
in  determining  when  they  become  technically  un- 
conscious. 

/  A.  M.  (After  Millenium) — Woman  makes  up  her 
mind  and  then  does  not  change  it. 


Twenty 


^OlRllt^lW^'E/TlEIQfN  ip'lJiDiPILF  ipAIRIROT 


Plea 

You  are  the  breath  of  life  to  me! 

Without  you  'tis  as  death. 
So,  dear,  if  you  could  only  see 

You  are  the  breath  of  life  to  me 

And  I  am  filled  with  Joy  and  Glee 

Whene'er  I  hold  my  breath. 
You  are  the  breath  of  life  to  me, 

Without  you  "tis  as  death. 

—DELTA   MV— 

"Waiter.     I  smell  fresh  paint." 
"Just  a  moment  more,  sir.     The  co-eds  at  the  next 
table  are  almost  ready  to  leave." 

—KAPPA  BETA  PI— 

Hostess;    "Marie,  did  you  get  the  flowers  that  I'm 
to  wear  in  my  hair  to-night!'" 
Marie:    "Yes,  ma'm,  but — " 
Hostess:    "But  what?" 
Marie:    "\'\e  mislaid  the  hair,  ma'm." 


Mk^M^ 


"So  you  met  Gladys  at  choir  practice  Sunday 
"Yes.    Just  a  chants  acquaintance." 

Twenty-one 


OWED  TO  KNEEZES 

Knees  to  the  right  oj  us 
Knees  to  the  left  of  us, 
Knees  crossed  in  front  of  us, 

How  they  display  'em! 

On  they  go  trippingly, 
Daintily,  skippingly, 
^'inds  biting  nippingly 
Fail  to  dismav  eni. 


Round  knees  and  flatter  ones, 
Thin  knees  and  fatter  ones — 
Mostly  the  latter  ones — 

Everywhere  listed; 

Straight  and  contorted  ones 
Queerly  distorted  ones, 
Mates  and  ill-sorted  ones, 
Comicallv  twisted. 


Bare  knees  and  honey  ones, 
Real  knees  and  phoney  ones. 
Silk-covered  tony  ones. 

Plump  and  beguiling, 

Pale  knees  and  painted  ones, 
Nice  knees  and  tainted  ones. 
Queerly,  unacquainted  ones. 
Onward  go  filing. 


Gay  knees  and  sad  ones. 
Good  knees  and  bad  ones. 
Warm,  ivoolen-clad  ones 

Taunting  the  breezes; 

Straight  knees  and  bandy  ones, 
Bum  knees  and  dandy  ones, 
Aivhvard  and  handy  ones. 
On  go  the  kneeses. 


Knees  to  the  right  of  us, 
Knees  to  the  left  of  us. 
Knees  crossed  in  front  of  us. 

Often  we've  seed  'em; 

Knees  ever  passing  by, 
Styles  mounting  to  the  sky. 
Seem  to  exemplify 

Woman's  New  Freedom. 


-G.  .4. 


cfcripu/ 

loy  /yop 


0-jjeY\n^  (he         lafe/f 


Twenty  two 


Twenty-three 


_  ^lORlll^lWViEf  IIED^  p!UIQIPILF  ipAlRjROT 


QUITE  INEINE 

A  lady  who  lived  by  the  Seine 
Regarded  advice  with  disdeine 

Ate  fish  and  ice  cream 
Had  a  horrible  dream 

And  wondered  how  come  such  a  peine. 


—ALPHA  cm  ALPUA- 


Fra:  "Gee,  that  girl  who  just 
came  in  looks  like  the  Queen  of 
Sheba!" 

Formerly,  the  old  adage,  "excep- 
tion proves  the  rule"  held  true. 
But  in  this  day  of  forced  unconven- 
tional ity  exceptions  become  the 
rule. 

—PHI  THETA  KAPPA— 


Tear:  "Ya — say,  if  she's  a  queen 
how  come  they  haven't  pictures  of 
her  in  the  paper?" 


-THETA  SIGMA  PHI— 


And  once  more  we  raise  our 
glasses  (grape-juice)  in  that  good 
old  toast:  "To  the  ladies.  Lord 
dress  them!" 


—MU  PHI  EPSILOX- 


WARM  BEBBY 

Curling  iron  upon  the  chair 
That  sister  had  forgot . 

Brother  parks  his  carcass  there 
Sister!  Ain't  that  hot? 


JUST  A  MODEL 
YOUNG  LADY 


—  THETA  SIGMA  PHI- 


^Hynre  YOU 
RnCK  'I 


Ikey  had  gone  on  a  railroad  jour- 
ney, and  at  bedtime,  having  had  his 
berth  made  up,  he  called  for  his 
ladder,  and  started  to  climb  into 
bed.  As  he  pulled  himself  over  the 
edge,  a  lacy  something  which  had 
been  left  there  accidently,  met  his 
eye. 

"Oy,  oy,"  yelled  the  flustered 
Ikey,  "Where  did  these  insteps 
come  from?" 


What's  your  family  tree? 
The  itching  palm. 


Twenty-four 


The  Seven  Stages 


1.  "Mercy — you  can  dance  right  by  the  stag  line 
tonight.  I  don't  see  a  single  person  I  know.  Now, 
don't  say  a  word.  You'd  be  just  miserable  if  I  wasn't 
cut  in  on — Oh,  don't  be  silly.  If  that's  all  you  need 
to  make  you  happy,  you'll  certainly  be  happy  tonight. 
I  bet  no  one  cuts  in  on  me  all  evening,  unless — oh, 
hello,  Billie — Yes,  of  course  you  may — You've  met 
Jack,  haven't  you?" 

2.  "I  was  wondering  if  you'd  cut  in  on  me.  1 
saw  you  standing  over  there — and  I  just  hoped.  I 
love  to  dance  with  you — go  ahead,  whirl — Mmmmm — 
I  love  it.  Why  haven't  you  been  down  to  see  me, 
lately,  Billie,  I oh,  I'm  sorry.     Hello." 

3.  "I  do  too  know  your  name.  It — it — it's  Jake 
something  or  other,  isn't  it^  Oh,  well,  it's —  Well, 
anyway,  r\'e  seen  you  around  just  loads,  and  you  just 
get  to  speaking  and  talking  to  people  and  you  never 
do  know  their  names,  don't  you  think?  Tell  me  what 
your  name  is — I'll  remember  it  forever  and  ever — oh, 
go  on,  please — Please  tell  me,  I  want — Oh,  see  you 
later." 

4.  "Well,  well,  how  are  you,  French?  I  haven't 
seen  you  for  just  ages.  Been  avoiding  me,  I  bet. 
Who's  the  lucky  girl  tonight?     No  one — you!     ^  ou 


48 


You   better   take   the   street   car  home, 
"^'es,  but  where  would  I  put  it? 


"Are  you  going  to  send  me  \iolets  every  day?" 
"No.     I'll  send  you  up  a  package  of  seed  and  you 
can  raise  'em  vourself." 


without  a  date!  Well,  why  don't  you  ask  me  some- 
time^ Ne.xt  Friday — why,  I  can't,  but  Saturday — 
That's  fine.  I  just  can't  wait.  We'll  paint  the 
town — oh,    sorry.     Hello,   Jimmy." 

5.  "I'm  just  wonderful — now  that  you've  cut  in. 
I  saw  you  standing  over  there,  and  I  hoped — Did  you 
have  a  good  time  last  night?  You  didn't  go — Why, 
if  I'd  known  you  wanted  me  that  much,  I'd  have 
broken  my  old  date.  I-I-why,  I'd  love  to  have  you 
come  down  tomorrow  night  for  tea.  Would  that  be 
too  soon — ^Jimmy,  stop!  oh-oh-  call  me  up — " 

6.  "Why — I  don't  believe  I  do — Oh,  you're  the  boy 
Joe  Crow  told  me  about  who  used  to  win  all  the  gold 
cups  and  things — He  told  me  you  were  perfectly 
marvellous — yes,  he  did  too,  and  Joe  wouldn't  lie 
about  it.  Do  you — live  around  here?  Oh,  well,  you 
must  come  to  see  me  sometime.  I'd  lo\'e  to  have 
you — I  feel  as  if  I  already  know  you.  Joe  has  told  me 
so  much.  Just  call  me  up  anytime,  and  come  down. 
I —  goodby,  now — don't  forget." 

7.  "You  flatterer — I  was  wondering  if  you  would 
cut  in  on  me — I  saw  you  dancing  over  there,  and  you 
were  cut  in  on,  and  I  hoped — I  couldn't  exactly  throw 
a  rock  at  you,  but  I  hoped — I  love  to  dance  with  you, 

t   Continued  on  Page  thirty-one  ] 


Twenty-Jive 


D  oTTie.      oe- c  U  AT- cs      it— 
-rc^LLy  Ta  K-«.s    «\   UoT    o"^ 
b-^«.os   To   w«.iT-y •wit- 
her Xh.s  WAV— -oTher-w>Se. 


h«.-»-   <}ooc»    poio  Ts ,  •»  n  o 
m  A  >\-e.*  use-   of  TTis.rT-\ 


Erhpu 


TKc2     C0-&D"wl)O    IS<^LwAyS 

p-r  ctty  ,  A  n  o     /^L-WAy's    h  n  * 
O  I  rn  pt-e.  S. 


Lo  ve.Ly      q  »-r-  L  ^ 
Love  I- Y      cLoThes, 
L-o— v-c-L-y  tRr. 


■J  b  s't'   -«^    Q  1  T-  i- 


The.    AthLcTl 
<3  /-»-  L.     w  K  o  t"i>sT 

flOo-r-e'S>    H|ICll>o. 

She.    en  r^  Te.LL 
yov/  ABooT   MUl. 
The  C'vmpir»Q 
T->~ip  s   she  h'^s 
TA»ce.n,  nno  i+- 
yoyj    ins  13T  (Tl/il 
AsK   hfc->-  ortce^ 
Sha.    vJiLL    P<-/fy 
Some.   nAuah'^y 
Soo<fS  <")  he.y- 


Tho.    c_o-eo  \A/(^o  is 

VN/Ot-KioQ     Ka-r-     WAV 


rK- 


The.  e DiToT-  v^/ooLonT 

be- Lie-  ve_  Tli  is.  nu  mbe.->^ 
WAS    m  e.-i'-  e.  L  Y    on  e.    o  |- 
OD7-     boy  IS.  K.    'bobs  

Ths.r~e.  f-^e.    The.    beAos 


The.CO-«-D   V%/h«»<S   Woir-r-.eo. 
— -  my    oe./=«ir-,    he.  h^&nTas 
rn  wc-S    A  s  c. '^  L  L.e.o     K  c>-  up 
^o-»-Two     whoLe.   nioiiTs,, 
S^ie.   I  S  "^T^  Y   ''^'^   "'^     TK  i'r>  K 
W  H  /^T  she.   CouL.  D   PoSS«&Ly 


S>4ULy  h'^s  so  muc-K, 

To    W-r-rt&.   b^clv     Ko«v\e. 

/<%  jB  o  u~T    /^  O  C       +  K  <a_ 

W  000  e_'r—  +-  u  L   T I  m  c  s 
S  Ke.  K  A  s  be.e.(-\    l-)/it/>rt 

SimpLy    o  r\  Th  e_    o 


/« o  o 


Twenty-six 


fl'lKPILFpAOROT 


BALLAD  OF  BOBBED  HAIR 

In  a  torrid  clime  at  the  start  of  time 

When  good  Mother  Eve  held  sway. 
Her  life  was  a  song,  'though  her  hair  was  long. 

And  as  happy  as  any,  they  say. 
The  ages  pass  ere  we  view  a  lass 

On  Africa's  tropic  strand 
With  her  hair  as  short  as  a  stock  report, 

A  bobbed  belle  of  Zulu  Land. 

\('ould  the  knights  of  old,  as  the  story's  told, 

Have  fought  for  their  ladies  fair 
Imprisoned  in  towers,  were  their  maids  as  ours 

Stealing  man's  style  of  hair^ 
0  you  heaved  a  sob.  Irene  Castle  bob. 

In  many  a  manly  breast. 
When  you  said  long  hair  had  gotten  the  air 

Along  with  the  horse  and  the  rest. 

So  we  drank  the  cup  and  the  Jig  was  up 

With  the  advent  of  Ina  Claire, 
When  shingled  locks  could  be  lamped  for  blocks 

And  only  freaks  grew  hair. 
From  then  till  to-day  we've  seen  each  way 

That  a  girl  can  mangle  her  crown, 
From  the  Swanson  mop  to  the  "mutton-chop,  " 

And  others  of  like  renown. 

L'E.WOI 
But  Oh.  to  hark  back  to  that  leafy  shack 

Where  Eve  lies  sunning  her  ivool. 
Where  scissors  are  not  and  barbers  forgot, 

And  girls  were  beautiful. 


-F.  J.  M. 


-MUKT.IR  BO.iRD- 


Ist  Negro  Woman: 
named,  nohow?" 

2nd  Negro  Woman : 
Spanish  name.  " 
1  St  Negro  Woman : 
2nd  Negro  Woman: 


'What's  dat  yaller  gal  o'  yourn 
She  named  'Cascara  Sagrada' — 


'Whafo'  you  all  name  her  dat^" 
"Yo  see,  I  alias  names  my 
chilluns  fo'  dair  characumtistics,  an'  I  'low  as  how  I'd 
name  Cascar  dat  when  I  done  hear  de  doctor  say  as 
how  Cascara  Sagrada  war  a  mild  worker.  " 


THE  DANGER  LINE 


HEW  TO  THE  (WAIST)  LINE 
LET  THE  HIPS  FALL  WHERE  THEY  MAY 


—DELTA  ZETA— 

"Mrs.   Henpeck  lost   her  thumb   recently   and  col- 
lected ten  thousand  dollars  damages.  " 
"Was  her  thumb  that  valuable^" 
"^'es;  it  was  the  one  she  kept  her  husband  under." 

—ALPHA  Xl  DELTA  — 


EPITAPH 

Little  Claribel.  nineteen, 
Took  a  hand-car  ride  one  e'en. 
Noiv  she  fills  this  murky  void. 
Dead  from  walking  tie-phoid. 


Our  idea  of  a  nasty  cat  is  the 
girl  who  gives  her  best  friend  a 
dozen  napkin  rings  for  a  wedding 
present. 

—DELT.I  OMICROS— 

There   are   three   kinds  of  women: 

1 .  Those  men  marry. 

2.  The  kind  men  forget. 

3.  And  co-eds. 


Tuienly-seven 


The  Parrot  Nominates  for  the 
Hall  of  Fame—. 


Selected  by 
G.A.B. 


EVE 
Because  she  set  the  styles  for  the 
modern  generation;  because  she  was 
the  first  loud-speaker,  talking  ma- 
chine, etc.  (see  any  college  comic); 
because  she  was  the  first  to  coin  the 
expression,  "You're  the  only  man  in 
the  world  for  me"';  because  she  was 
Abel  to  raise  Cain  in  spite  of  her 
limitations;  but  most  of  all  because 
she  has  furnished  an  inexhaustible 
fund  of  material  for  would-be  humor- 
ists. 


HELEN  OF  TROY 
Because  she  formed  an  angle  of  a 
world  famous  triangle;  because  she 
had  half  the  world  fighting  over  her 
at  the  ripe  old  age  of  sixty  years; 
because  she  has  furnished  a  subject 
for  many  millions  of  would-be  poets; 
but  most  of  all  because  she  possessed 
"the  face  that  launched  a  thousand 
ships"  whereas  the  faces  of  modern 
maids  are  only  able  to  "stop  a  clock." 


CLEOPATRA 
Because  she  set  a  wonderful  ex- 
ample for  the  movie  vamps  of  today; 
because  her  record  of  conquests  has 
never  been  equaled;  because  she  is  the 
patroness  saint  of  all  modern  flappers; 
because  she  discovered  that  there  are 
snakes  and  snakes;  but  most  of  all 
because  she  has  excelled  all  others 
before  or  since  in  the  gentler  arts  of 
petting,  gold-digging  and  wholesale 
murder. 


LOT'S  WIFE 

Because  she  possessed  in  full 
measure  the  curiosity  of  her 
sex :  because  she  looked  back  on 
the  past  once  too  often;  but 
mainly  because  she  was  the  first 
woman  in  history  to  prove  worth 
her  salt. 


LADY  MAC  BETH 

Because  she  was  not  satisfied  when 
her  husband  called  her  a  queen  but 
made  him  prove  it;  because  she  set  a 
new  standard  of  hospitality  for  the 
world  to  follow;  because  she  gave 
Shakespeare  material  for  another 
play;  but  most  of  all  because  she  was 
the  first  to  cry  "Out,  damned  spot!" 
on  finding  a  two-spot  in  her  hand 
when  she  needed  an  ace  to  fill. 


Twenty-eight 


The  Spell 


The  opera  was  "II  Troxatore."     Passionately  and 
ardently  the  basso  sang  to  the  prima  donna: 

"Though  I  no  more  may  hold  thee, 

Yet  is  thy  name  a  spell  .  .  .  ." 

He  was  right.     We  glanced  at  our  program  and,  lo, 
her  name  was  Sophronia  Czechlinskiwicz. 

— G,  A.  B. 

—ZETA  PHI  ETA  — 

TRAGEDY 

The  eyes  of  all  were  on  her 

As  gracefully  she  tossed; 
Mis-fortune  fell  upon  her. 

For  lo!  she  shook  and  lost! 

She  shook  and  lost!     A  murmur 
Rose  from  the  circling  gloom — 

And  the  Oriental  Dancer 

Dashed  for  her  dressing  room. 

—ETA  GAMMA— 


"How  was  the  baby  show?' 
"It  was  a  howling  success." 

—RO  KU  VA  — 


"\'ou  cad  malign  our  abbreviated 
gozdumes  all  you  want,"  said  the 
belligerant  suffragette,  "bud  sdadis- 
digs  show  thad  there  are  fewer  goldz 
now  thad  ever  before." 


BLONDE  ANGEL 

Dlonden  tresses,  silken,  aglow 
W  ith  flashing  glints  of  gold 
To  frame  a  face  all  pink  and  white 
Like  peach  blooms  in  April. 

This  dainty  angel  with  gold 
And  glistening  halo 
Fair  charmed  away  my  heart 
E'en  took  away  my  appetite 
For  sordid  and  common  food 
Such  as  the  Greeks  bear  one 
Down  at  the  Purple  Inn. 

And  this  soft  haired  and  silken  maid 
With  graces  manifold  and  sweet; 
What  frat  or  sorority  pin  did  grace 
To  decorate  her  softly  clinging  dress? 
Alas,  my  friend,  no  Jeweled  pins 
Nor  gleaming  rings  set  off  her  beauty! 

For  she  clerks  at  Rosenberg's 
Right  cross  the  way  and  lunches 
On  sordid  and  common  food 
Such  as  the  Greeks  bear  one 
Down  at  the  Purple  Inn. 


"Talk  about  luck!     I  found  a  ten  dollar  hi. 
old  suit  of  mine  the  other  day." 

"Gee!     I  thought  you  were  married." 


—EPSIION— 


"There  must  he  an  end  to  all  foolishness,"  said  the 
keeper  of  the  Zoo  as  he  cut  off  the  monkeys'  tail. 


Twenty-nine 


IMC^ 


I'm  Wise  to  Those  Eyes 

I  used  to  watch  those  brimming  eyes, 
Used  to  love  their  lovers'  lies, 
Used  to  fall  for  their  disguise 

When  they  smiled. 
They  could  guide  me  at  their  will, 
Make  me  ra\e  or  hold  me  still, 
Sometimes  made  me  want  to  kill ; 

Dro\-e  me  w  ild. 

In  their  deep  translucent  blue 

I  explored  until  I  knew. 

Or  I  thought  I  knew,  that  you 

Loved  me  well ; 
And  I  thrilled  with  foolish  joy, 
I  became  your  newest  toy ; 
Never  siren  did  employ 

Greater  spell. 

Why  am  1  no  longer  mad? 

Where's  the  spell  those  blue  eyes  had 

To  make  me  glad  or  make  me  sad 

As  before? 
Will  my  passion  ne'er  return? 
How  can  I  those  glances  spurn  ? 
Will  I  for  those  blue  eyes  yearn  ^ 

Nevermore! 

I  was  a  fool,  but  now  I'm  wise: 

I've  found  the  falsehood  in  those  eyes. 

For  they  were  decked  w  ith  clever  lies 

I'd  never  seen. 
But  I  should  worry — others  fell : 
They  told  me  and  now  I  tell — 
She  made  those  blue  eyes  cast  their  spell 

With  "Maybelline." 


A  Toast 

Here's  to  the  woman  of  days  gone  by 

(May  we  meet  her  kind  above) 
The  woman  for  whom  a  man  would  die ; 

The  woman  who  ruled  by  love; 
Who  didn't  harangue  and  didn't  parade, 

In  whose  home  it  was  sweet  to  dwell; 
Who  believed  in  raising  children. 

And  not  in  raising  hell ! 

—Black  G  Blue  Jay 

—KAPPA  SIGMA   TAU— 

Vocabulary 

GIRL  (gurl),  n.  |L.  gyrela,  ae,  a  parasitic  pest] 

1.  A  young  female  of  the  human  species,  generally 
accepted  as  being  more  deadly  than  the  male,  especially 
from  the  neck  up. 

2.  A  heterogeneous  mixture  of  protoplasmic  cells 
bounded  by  powder,  paint,  a  mouth,  a  line,  and  some 
of  the  weak-minded  minority  of  the  male  sex,  and 
limited  by  brains. 

"The  girls,  God  -  er  -  bless  'em" — Tennyson. 

3.  Something  which  Flo  Ziegfield  works  futilely 
and  under  difficulties  to  glorify. 

4.  A  member  of  the  feminine  sex  useful  at  times 
to  man  as  a  means  to  make  him  appreciate  what  it 
is  not  to  have  them  around. 

"A  woman  makes  the  best  pet" — Socrates. 

5.  A  young  lady  (obsol.) 
SYN. — Bim,    broad,    pest, 

unnecessary    expense,    jane, 
negative  quantity,   date. 

A  town  may  be  noted  for  its  beautiful  women  but 
it's  the  iceman  who  knows  the  truth. 

— Centre  Colonel 


bag,    frail,    vine,    baby, 
agony,    moll,    mistake. 


—ZETA  TAU  ALPHA- 


A  sorrowful  man  was  Johnny  Hive, 

At  present  he  is  not  alive — 

In  his  great  haste 

He  forgot  Forhans  paste; 

Now  he  is  one  of  The  Four  Out  of  Five. 


—DELTA  DELTA  DELTA— 


Ma;    "Where's  the  cow,  Johnnie'" 
Johnnie:    "I  can't  get  her  home;  she's  down  by  the 
railroad  track  flirting  with  the  tobacco  sign." 

—Kitty  Kat 


^PI  BETA  PHI— 

Let's  drink  a  toast  to  Sally  Brom 
She  wore  the  shortest  skirt  at  Prom. 
Then  lift  it  high  to  Sally  Slump 
She  kisses  like  a  suction  pump. 
And  fill  the  bowl  for  Gertie  Gibbs 
She  poked  the  dean  between  the  ribs. 
But  drain  the  cup  for  May  DeMarr 
She  danced  all  night  with  a  football  star. 

—ALPHA  CHI  OMEGA— 

"What  have  you  in  the  shape  of  cucumbers,  this 
morning?"  asked  the  customer  of  the  new  grocery  clerk. 
"Nothing  but  bananas,  ma'm,"  was  the  reply. 

— Sour  Owl 

Thirty 


The  Seven  Stages 


I   Continued  from  Page  twenly-five   ] 

Whirl — Mmmmm — that's — oh,  I'm  dizzy — hold  me 
tight — there — Oh,  my — John! — Here  comes  Jack.  Cut 
in     again — soon." 

L'Envoy 

"Oh,  my  dear,  where've  you  been^  I  uas.  too — 
I  was  here  on  the  floor  all  the  time.  I  can't  help  it 
if  people  cut  in — and  I  couldn't  refuse  Billie — you  know 
I  couldn't.  He's  practically  my  brother's  best  friend. 
Why  don't  you  cut  in  more?  I'd  much  sooner  dance 
with  you,  anyway.  I  don't  see  why — oh,  hello  Dick, 
you  know  Jack,  don't  you^  Oh,  Mr.  Percinger,  Mr. 
Ratley.     Yes,  of  course.  Jack  will  love  to  have  you." 

— /.  T. 


"Miss  Denze,  allow  me  to  present  Professor  Bright." 

"Oh,  professor,  please  do  something  absent-minded.  " 

— Notre  Dame  Juggler 

—MORTAR  BOARD— 

They  had  just  become  engaged.  He  had  kissed  her 
long  and  incessantly  and,  when  finally  he  stopped,  the 
tears  came  into  her  eyes  and  she  said:  "Oh,  dearest, 
you  have  ceased  to  love  me." 

"No,  I  haven't,"  he  replied;  "V\e  just  stopped  to 
get  my  breath." 

— Penn  Punch  Boiii 


Collegiate 

I'll  /ay  /o. 

And  Proud 

of  It! 


620  DAVIS  ST.,    EVANSTON,    ILL. 


SPRING  STYLES 
$7.00        $g.50        $]_Q 

Announcing 

the  arrival  of  our  newer  Spring 
Styles... including  several  of  the 


^Teather^Weight'^  models 

which  have  been  the  favorites    / 
of  the  winter  resorts  this  season  « 


WALK  ^  OVER  SHOE  STORE 

607  DAVIS  STREET 


Thirty-one 


Charleston 

Diseases  come  and  diseases  go 

They  have  their  epochs,  each  anon. 

Folks  used  to  have  St.  Vitus  Dance 
But  now  it's  called  the  Charleston. 

—DELTA  OMIVRON— 

Did  you  ever 

Go  to  a  show 

With  a  girl 

And  after  the 

Show  find  out 

That  you  had 

Come  away  from 

Home  with  Twenty 

Cents  in  your 

Pockets  and  you 

Thought  Goodnight 

What  if  she  wants — ! 

And  you  begin  to 

Sweat  Blood 

And  she  said,  "Bill, 

I'm  not  hungry 

Let's  not  eat  tonight." 

Oh!  Boy 

Ain't  it  one  swell  feeling. 

— Texas  Ranger 

Our  idea  of  the  height  of  absurdity  is  offering  hush 
money  in  a  deaf  and  dumb  institute. 

— Stanford   Chaparral   and   Cornell    Widow 


fver/ToofnbraslilAliju  PrfweenTee^n 


These  30  Uncleaned  Spaces 


Mutt  B«gin  In  Kindergarten  Days 


—ALPHA  PHI— 

T^HE  smart  hat  models  to 
be  worn  this  Spring  may 
now  be  seen  at  LILLIAN'S. 
The  new  Felts  and  Bangkoks 
are  to  be  much  the  vogue. 

Lillian 

HATS 

1720  ORRINGTON  AVE.  GREENLEAF  1917 


Dn  JENNIE  SANFORD 

SURGEON      CHIROPODIST 
Passage       Orthopedic  Treatment 


731  Simpson  Street 


University  3691 


Thirty-two 


Amazing! 

Whitman's  Chocolates  are 
sold  in  every  state  in  the 
Union,  and  in  nearly  every 
community,  yet — 


SI.    1;\ 


— WHEREVER  a  package  of  Whitman's  Chocolates  is  opened 
there  is  a  double  wonder  of  quality  and  freshness.  Whitman's 
are  distributed  direct  to  each  local  store  acting  as  our  sales  agency— 
not  through  a  jobber.  Every  package  is  doubly  guaranteed  to  give 
complete  satisfaction. 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &.  SON,  INC.,  PHILADELPHIA         New  York        Chicago        San  Francisco 


Whitman's  famous  candies  are  sold 

BROADWAY  PHARMACY          ....  181S  Central  St. 

BURKETT  PHARMACY  CO 718  Church  St. 

EVANSTON  PHARMACY 601  Davis  St. 

LYMAN  DRUG  COMPANY       .        .        .  1900  Central  St. 

A.  G.  ERASER 600  Dempster  St. 

J.  V.  LEE  DRUG  STORE 901  Chicago  Ave. 

W.  J.  GORMAN 821  Noyes  St. 


Thirty-three 


A  Foster 
Sports  Oxford 

A  Foster  interpretation  of  a 

Scottish  design — produced  in 

■  tan  orblackNorwegian  Grain 

Calf  with  leather  laces  and 

tassels.    Price,  $16.50. 

F.  E.  FOSTER  &  COMPANY 


On  the 
Orrington  Avenue  and  Church  Street 

EVANSTON 


FOR  51  YEARS 

Northwestern  students  and  alumni 
have  hanked  with  the  State  Bank 
and  Trust  Company. 

"I'ou  will  find  a  welcome  here  as  do 
those  to  whom  the  "State  Bank" 
is  an  old  and  trusted  friend. 


STATE  BANK  AND 
TRUST  COMPANY 

Orrington  at  Davis 


Ode  to  a  Bachelor 

Aw,  say, 

Ain't  you  ever  had  a  woman's  arms  around  yer  neck? 

You  don't  know  what  yer  missin'. 

Ain't  you  never  tasted  rouge  that's  put  on  by  the 

peck? 
Why  tastin'  that  is  sure  and  honest  kissin" ! 

And,  hey. 

Ain't  you  e\-er  looked  into  a  pair  of  shinin'  lamps, 

And  told  her  that  you'd  sure  be  true? 

Ain't  you  never  held  her  bread-hooks  in  yer's — just 

like  clamps. 
And  told  her  that  she'd  do  fer  you!' 

^'ou  ain't? 

Well  hell 

If  you  ain't,  after  all  the  chances  that  you've  had 

fer  years, 
An  old  man's  home  is  sure  the  place  fer  you! 

— Bearskin 


"What  do  you  mean  by  telling  Peggy  I'm  a  fool?" 
"I'm  sorry.     I  didn't  know  it  was  a  secret." 

— Tiger 


-KAPF.I  DELTA— 


Advice  to  married  men:  Don't  divorce  >our  wife. 
Take  her  a  dozen  orchids.  The  shock  will  kill  her  and 
then  you  can  use  the  orchids  for  her  funeral. 

— The  Lyre 


GOWNS  &  WRAPS 

4868  Sheridan  Road  Ardmore  3236 

CHICAGO 


WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

^~  .  THINK   OF 


on<S 


'^Vaustou^^^^'     ^^one  Universityt 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


Phone  University  632-754Z 


Thirty-four 


Out  With  It 

Father:    "My  son,  I'm  afraid  that  I  will  never  see 
you  in  heaven." 

Son:    "Whatcha  been  doing  now,  Pop' 

— The  Mainiac 


First  Frosh:     "How's  vour  blind  date  last  night?" 
'Nother  'Verdant:    "Awful  thin.     I  bet  she  could  go 
through  a  flute  without  striking  a  note." 

First  Frosh:  "I'm  offa  'em,  too.  Mine  was  too  much 
the  opposite.  I  couldn't  half  entertain  her  from  one 
side  so  I  finally  walked  around  to  the  other,  and  if 
there  wasn't  a  "senior  having  just  as  good  a  time  as 
I  was."  , 

— Cougar  s  Paw 

—DELTA  MV— 

Two  Irishmen  were  bragging  about  their  experiences 
when  hunting. 

"Well,"  said  one,  "the  first  bird  1  e\er  shot  was  a 
squirrel.  The  first  time  I  hit  him,  I  missed  him  al- 
together, and  the  next  time  I  hit  him,  I  hit  him  in 
the  same  place.  Then  I  took  a  stone  and  knocked  him 
off  the  tree  and  he  fell  in  the  water  and  was  drowned. 
And  that  was  the  first  time  I  ever  shot  a  bird." 

— Mugwwnj:! 


Dazzle  The  Campus  Sportsters 
With  a  Pair  of  These 

Sports  Hose 

In  The  February  Classic 

$1.19 


gPORTS  HOSE !  You  never  saw 
so  many,  nor  such  ultra  mod- 
ern colors  and  designs.  These 
hose  are  out  to  stir  up  some  ad- 
miration  of  silk  and  wool  and 

special   in  this  February  Sale. 

The  North  Shore's   Largest    Display   of 
Hosiery  Airaits  .\orlh„eslcrn  Cirls  Here 


A  Treat — 
That's  Hard 
To  Beat! 


WALGREEN^S 

Mild  Bittersweet 
Chocolate  Soda 

Right  near  the  campus— just  the  refreshment 
you've  been  looking  for.  And  talk  about  deli- 
cious— you  won't  take  anything  but  a  choco- 
late soda  after  you've  tasted  one  atWalgreen's, 

Two  reasons  why  Walgreen  Chocolate  Sodas 
are  so  good;  one  is  our  own  Home  Made  ice 
cream,  the  other  a  special  Mild  Bittersweet 
Chocolate  flavor.  And  served  by  an  experi- 
enced soda  man,  a  fellow  who  mixes  drinks 
right!  ■--,  ■—.  Stop  in  between  classes,  at  noon, 
or^after  that  exciting  Basket-Bali  game  and 
quench  your  thirst  at  our  fountain.  And  don't 
forget  to  tell  your  friends  where  to  get  the 
best  drink  in  town. 

We  also  serve  a  complete  lunch,  including  soup,  a 

large  choice  of  sandwiches,  coffee  or  hot  chocolate. 

Come  in  at  any  time — You're  .Always  Welcome 

at  Walgrccn's. 

WALGREEN  CO. 

^3\DRUCS^'T"AREPUTATION"/ry 

Corner  Sherman  A\enue  and  Da\-is  St. 
Fountain  Square 


Thirty-five 


Inexpensive  yet  Delight- 
ful Tourist  III  Cabin 
to  France 

PLENTY  of  deck  space  for  invigorating  games; 
salons  for  dancing  and  parties;  rooms  for  smoking 
and  cards,  and  for  interesting  talks  with  companion- 
able travelers  .  .  .  those  are  a  few  of  the  things  that 
go  ■with  Tourist  III  Cabin  to  France!  And  the  cost 
makes  that  long  thought  of  trip  to  France  a  possibility. 

ROUND  TRIP  $177 

You  enjoy  a  cuisine  and  service  that  is  exquisitely 
French  from  the  moment  you  enter  France  at  the 
French  Line  gangplank  in  New  York.  You  dock  at 
Havre,  the  Port  of  Paris.  No  transferring  to  tenders. 
Down  the  gangplank.  Three  hours  through  Nor- 
mandy on  a  special  boat  train  .  .  .  and  Paris. 

Paris  of  dreams;  of  turrets  and  towers;  cf  winding 
streets,  curious  shops,  and  fascinating  cafes.  Then 
south  to  the  chateau  country  of  fairy-tale  grandeur 
...  to  Carcassone,  the  medieval  walled  city.  Visit  the 
fruitful  Provence  where  the  vines  hang  heavy  with 
topaz  clusters  of  grapes.  Stop  at  an  old  inn  ■with  its 
cobbled  doorway  -worn  smooth  by  the  ages  and  the 
passage  of  many  -weary  travelers.  Go  on  to  Marseilles 
■where  a  quaint  little  ferry  ■will  take  you  to  the  Chateau 
d'lf  made  famous  in  "The  Count  of  Monte  Cristo." 

Afascinating  history  and  an  untold  beauty  are  to  be 
found  in  this  country  that  lies  at  the  other  end  cf 
"the  longest  gangplank  in  the  world."  Don't  let  an- 
other vacation  time  go  by  without  enjoying  it !  For 
traveling  .  .  .  and  living  comfortably  ...  in  France 
costs  much  less  than  in  the  United  States.  Write 
for  our  interesting  brochure  on  France. 

Information  from   an^  French  Line  Agent 
or  recognized  Tourist  Office 

19  State  Street,  Neiv  York  City 

Offices  and  Agencies  in  Principal  Cities  of  United  States,  Europe  and  Canada 


Ten  Reasons  Why  I  am  Single 


Ralph 

John 

George 

Billie 

Horace 

Bennie 

Jack 

Alex 

Bob 

Stanley. 

—K.irPA  ALPHA   THETA- 


-I.  T. 


Bootlegger  (to  man  fishing) :    "Have  any  luck?" 

Man:  "No." 

Bootlegger:     "Try  some  of  this  on  your  bait." 

Man  pours  something  from  bottle  over  the  worm  on 
the  hook  and  lo^wers  it  into  the  ■water. 

Soon  a  great  slashing  about  is  heard  and  the  line  is 
Jerked  up.  The  worm  had  a  stranglehold  on  a  catfish 
and  was  punching  him  in  the  eye  with  his  tail. 

— The  Harvard  Crimson 

—DELTA  GAMMA  — 

"What  are  your  initials,  madam^" 
"P.  S." 

"But  I  thought  your  name  was  More." 
"It  is.     Adeline  More." 


-Yale  Reco-d 


-KAPPA  KAPPA  GAMMA- 


SAINT  LUKE'S 

HINMAN  AVENUE  and  LEE  STREET 

REV.  GEO.  CRAIG  STEWART,  D.D. 
Rector 


GREAT  CHURCH  ORGAN  WITH 
A  MASTER  ORGANIST 
VESTED  CHOIR  OF  FORTY 
MEN  AND  WOMEN 
ALL  SEATS  FREE  AND 
UNASSIGNED 


The  Abbey  Church 

of  Evanston 

Gamma  Kappa  Delta,  the  parish  young 
people's  society,  cordially  invites  students  of 
the  University  to  attend  its  suppers  and  meet- 
ings at  6  o'clock  Sunday  evenings,  and  to 
take  part  in  its  activities. 


Thirty-six 


Our  Dictionary 

To  pet:     Being  kind  to  dumb  animals  and  dumb 
animals  being  kind  to  each  other. 

Home:     A  vacant  place  where  the  postman  lea\es 
mail.     A  plate  ball  players  use. 

Neck:     A  collar  rack.     A  device   for  spending  an 
evening. 

Engagement:     A  military  skirmish.     Period  before 
the    real    battle. 

Forward:     Ahead.     What  a  girl  thinks  a  fellow  is 
when  he  doesn't  stop  with  saying  "good  night." 

Hose:     Cotton  filled  with  water.     Silk  filled  with 
charm. 

Compact:      An    article    signed    in    the    Mayflower. 
Also  for  restoring  the  skin  you  lo\e  to  touch. 

— Pointer 

—cm  OMEGA  — 

"Gosh,  you're  dumb.    \Vh\'  don't  you  get  an  encyc- 
lopedia?" 

"The  pedals  hurt  my  feet." 

— Wesleyan  Wasp 

—KAPPA  BETA  PI— 

Boy  (8):    "Why  does  no  hair  grow  on  your  head!"" 
Grandfather  (80) :    "Well,  does  grass  grow  on  a  busy 
street^" 

Boy:  "Oh,  I  see,  it  can't  get  up  through  the  concrete." 

— Bison 


New  Clothes 


New  Furnishings 
New  Hats  and  Caps 

for 

spring! 

AT 

E.S.Ehmen 

Studio  Building 


Half  Block 
North  of  Postoffic 


Phone 
University  2021 


COLLEGE  COMICS  is  delightful!  A 
copy  of  it  can  generally  be  found  in  wy 
dressing  room.  I  regard  keeping  merry 
as  essential  as  keeping  fit,  and  this  pub- 
lication serves  as  a  most  jolly  tonic. 


'~7] 


O'tjumcyj 


^e.. 


Mctr,.-G.>ldw\ii-Mii\cr  Star 


Thirtv-seven 
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A  ^ird.  in  the  Hand 

is  Worth  Two  in  the  Bush 

START    TO    SAVE    WITH 

THE   DOLLAR   YOU  HAVE, 

DON'T    WAIT    UNTIL   YOU 

GET  YOUR  NEXT  DOLLAR 

Open  a  Savings  Account 

ivith  the 

CITY  NATIONAL  BANK 

DAVIS  STREET  ui  SHERMAN  AVENUE 

The  Bank  with 

the  Clock 

LOST 

Yes,  they  were  lost 
Without  a  doubt. 

They  saw  the  stars 
Come  creeping  out. 

The  girl  was  fair, 

And  sweet  and  young. 
The  man  was  handsome, 

Also  young. 

She  turned  to  him —  - 

Was  that  a  sob  ^ 
The  sound  made  all 

His  senses  throb. 

He  put  his  arm 
Around  her  then; 

This  most  exemplary 
Of  men. 

She  cuddled  up 

Within  his  arms. 
He  felt  the  magic 

Of  her  charms. 

What  would  you  do 

In  such  a  plight? 
These  two  were  lost — 

And  it  was  night. 

A  gruff  voice  cried, 
"Here,  move  along 

Or  you  can  sing 
The  judge  a  song." 

Their  blush's  were  hidden 

In  the  dark. 
They  had  been  lost — 

In  the  city  park. 


-PFII  TIIETA  KAPPA— 


-Mir 


She:  "I  wouldn't  think  of  marrying  such  an  intel- 
lectual monstrosity  and  physical  misfit  as  you  are — 
you  numbskull!!  Do  you  get  me^" 

He:  "Well,  from  the  general  trend  of  your  con\'ersa- 
tion,  I  should  judge  not." 

— Orange  Owl 


FEET  HURT? 

IF  SO,  CONSULT 

DR.   WILLIAM  A.  WEATHERALL 
Chiropodist — Foot  Specialist 

810  Davis  Street  Phone  Greenleaf  1890 


Thirty-eight 


A  fulcrum  for  every 
modern  Archimedes 

GI  \  E  nie  a  fulcrum — ami  I  will  move  the  earth" ' 
said  Archimedes.  Too  had  that  he  lived 
twenty-two  hiuidred  years  too  soon. 

For  ^•ou  modern  followers  of  Archimedes,  you 
men  who  apidy  his  ^vell  known  jirinciples  in  the 
study  of  mechanical  engineering,  the  fulcrum  is 
ready.  If  a  part  in  helping  the  earth  to  mo\e 
appeals  to  vou,  look  for  your  fulcrum  in  the 
communication  art. 

A  world  of  possibilities  opens  up  here  for  the 
man  whose  bent  is  mechanical.  Distances  shrink 
because  mechanical  engineers  have  found  how  to 
draw  well-ni<;h  every  ))it  of  air  out  of  a  repeater 
tube.  A  million  telephones  are  made  —  and  the 
millionth  is  like  the  first  because  mechanical  inge- 
nuity has  shown  the  wa}-.  Quantity  production 
in  a  great  telephone  plant  calls  for  constant  im- 
provement in  mechanical  technique. 

Ever}'  day  is  a  day  of  new  facts,  new  things, 
new  achie\ements  by  mechanical  and  electrical 
engineers.  Nothing  stands  still.  Here  the  world 
does  mo\'e. 

Published  for  the  Communication  Industry  hy 

teftt  El€ctric  Cotnpttii 

Makers  of  the  Nation's  Telephones 


Number  S5  of  a  series 


/ 


Thirty-nine 


NEW  ORTHOPHONIC 

VICTROLAS 

RADIOLAS 

STROMBERG-CARLSON 
RADIO 

HOWARD  RADIO 

FEDERAL  RADIO 

ATWATER  KENT 


712  Church  Stree 
EVANSTON 


554  Center  Street 

WINNETKA 


North  Shore  Talking  Machine  Co. 


Sorority  and  Fraternity 
Parties 


Luncheons,  Afternoon  Teas 
and  Dinner  Parties 


Have  them  all  where  you  will  find 
comfort,  convenience  and  service 


University  6400 


North  Shore  Hotel 


These  Girls 

They  steal  our  fashions, 

They  steal  our  hair  cuts, 

They  mootch  our  hootch. 

And  smoke  our  cigarettes. 

They  wear  our  knickers 

And  they  wear  our  slipover  sweaters. 

A  few  of  "em  have  even  gone  so  far 

As  to  raise  beards, 

And  they,  too,  have  made  a  go  of  it:  ' 

But  so  far,  we've  never  seen  one 

That  would  let  her  manly  nature  'j 

Assert  itself  far  enough  to  make  her 

Let  her  socks  hang  down. 

So  at  least  for  a  while  we've  got  'em  beat. 


-Gande 


^^ 

Dum:  "When  you  were  in  Europe  I  suppose  you 
saw  the  great  tracts  of  barren  waste." 

Dummer:    "Yes,  he  has  a  wonderful  estate.' 

—Lord  Jeff 

—TIIETA  SIGMA  PHI— 

Prof:    "What  do  you  know  of  Pasteur?" 
Medico:     "That's  where  the  cows  eat.' 

— Rammey-Jammey 

—TIIETA  SIGMA  PHI— 

"Why  all  the  pans  of  oil  sitting  around  in  the 
corners?" 

"I  put  'em  out  for  the  mice.  1  hate  to  hear  them 
squeak."  — Sun  Dial 


For  Twenty  Years 


rved  the   stude 


There  is  a  Chiropractor  in  your  Town 

JOHN  F.  MacKAY,  D.  C. 

PALMER  CHIROPRACTOR 

The  Spine  is  the  thermometer  of  your  health.     A  healthy  Spii 

means  a  healthy  Body.     Chiropractic  Adjustments 

make  and  keep  you  well. 

Hours  1-5  P.  M.    Evenings  Monday,  Wednesday, 
Friday— 6-8  P.  M. 

O^ce  1569  Sherman  Avenue,  Evanston 

Phone — University  7445 


Forty 


IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW     DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT 


A  Terrible  Fate  Awaits  You 

if  you  don't  subscribe  to 

VANITY  FAIR 


you  won't  know  who's  who  or 
what's  what 

you'll  be  caught  short  on  dinner 
table  conversation 

you  won't  know  what  plays  to  pick 
or  whom  to  look  for  in  them 

you  won't  know  when  the  time 
changes  in  the  world  of  ideas 

why,  tor  instance,  jazz  and  Charlie 
Chaplin  are  today  classic,  and  on 
what  chill   tomorrow  they   may  be 

vieiix  jeiix 

when  they  put  the  padlock  on 
D.  H.  Lawrence  and  when  they 
took  it  off  James  Joyce 

when  the  Russians  stopped  being 
chic  and  who  supplanted  them 

tfie  debutantes  will 
dodge  you  at  dinner 

the  stags  at  eve  will 
cut  in  on  someone 
more  amusing 

you  II  be  a  wet  raz,a 
dumb  bimny 

But  it's  not  too  late.  Curfew  doesn't  ring 
tonight.  The  order  blank  is  here.  Vanity 
Fair's  subscription  list  remains  open  .... 
Thank  heaven  there  is  still  time. 


He:  EL"^tXi7rT7,  eZSes  rats 
Mojptais  oXuais  Kixi  Tr]V  tC)V 
■yovarwv  yeKovaavTo^v  "Xprjv 
Tlkvvi-yyTov ; 


vpyLaLTepof,  eij 
Vanity  Fair? 


10  issues  for  $2 

VANITY    FAIR 

TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT     OUT    FILL    IT    IN    FILL    IT    IN    FILL    IT    IN    FILL    IT 

Vanity  Fair,  Greenwich,  Conn.  Name, etc 

Dear  Vanity  Fair: 

Your  English  didn't  pwsuade  

me,  but  your  Boetian  is  irre- 
sistible. Attached  find  two 
dollars  for  ten  issues.  


Illustrations  copyright  by  Vanity  Fair 
plN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT 


Forty-one 


^SERBuscHkMorfa* 


WHEN  hoop  skirts  and  the 
Virginia  Reel  u-ere  in 
vogue,  and  loving  hands  at 
home  fashioned  Grandfather's  home- 
spuns for  the  prom  ....  even  in 
those  days,  Anheuser-Busch  was 
nationally  known  to  good  fellows. 

And  today  ....  when  feminine 
heads  are  bobbed  and  shingled,  and 
we  dance  the  Charleston  in  expen- 
sively tailored  clothes  to  the  stir- 
ring strains  of  a  ja:;  orchestra  .... 

BUSCH 

(A-B) 

PALE  DRY 


is  the  favored  drink  of  college  men 
because,  like  the  college  man,  Busch 
Pale  Dry  is  a  good  mixer  every- 
where and  every  time. 


ANHEUSEl^BUSpH  StLOUIS 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH  BRANCH 

Distributors  Chicago,  111. 


Failure 

'Dearest — "' 
Tes." 

'I  want  to  tell  you  something."  • 

'Well,  go  ahead." 

'I  love  you." 

'^  ou  what^  " 

'^  ou  you." 

'Love  what  U^" 

'You,  you — " 

'Quit  your  stuttering." 

'I  ain't  stuttering." 

'Well,  what  are  you  doing?" 

'I'm  trying  to  tell  you  that  I  love  you." 

'Well,  why  don't  you?" 

'Why  don't  I  what?" 

'Love  me?"  — Pelican 


^M> 


It  was  a  typical  negro  revival  service,  and  the  minister 
had  just  appealed  to  the  pent  up  audience  to  "hit  the 
sawdust  trail." 

One  buxom  young  "debutante"  rose  and  cried,  "Last 
night  I  was  in  the  am's  of  the  debil,  but  tonight  I  is  in 
the  am's  of  the  Laird." 

\oice  from  the  rear:  "Is  you  givine  t'be  occupied 
tomorroiv  night,  sistah?" 

— Sour  Owl. 

—.ILPU.l  cm  OMEG.i  — 

Red:  " I  flunked  school,  wrote  home  to  dad,  and  asked 
hun  for  something  to  go  home  on." 
Ted:  "What  did  he  send:'" 
Red:  "A  pair  of  shoes." 

— The  Orange  Owl. 

—PI  ISET.l  riii^ 

"Don't  vou  think  my  wife  has  a  fine  voice?" 
"Eh^"' 

"Don't  you  think  my  wife  has  a  fine  voice?" 
"That  woman  is  making  so  much  racket   I   can't 
hear   a   thing  you're  saying. 

—  Yellow  Jacket 


Hard  to  Study?  It  May  BeY our  Eyes!  Consult  Us, 
We  Can  Tell.  No  Charge  For  This  Service 

(mi) 

HATTSTROM  &  SANDERS 

Scientific  and  Manufacturing  Opticians 

EVAMSTON 

702  CHURCH  STREET 
Opposite  Orrington  Hotel 


PHONE  UNIVERSITY  1848 
Open  Saturday  till  8  P.  M. 


Forly-iivo 


Mother  Goose,  Rehashed 

Hickory,  Dickory,  Dock, 

My  clothes  are  all  in  hock; 
It's  not  a  bit  funny 
But  women  cost  money, 

And  all  I've  got  left  is  a  sock! 

—  Uncle  Bobby's  Book 


"Don't  you  feel  like  a  fool  when  you  propose  to  a 
girl  and  she  says,  'No'!'" 

"Yes,  but  I  feel  more  like  one  when  she  says  '^'es'." 

— Sun  Dial 

"I've  come  to  fix  that  old  tub  in  the  kitchen.  " 
"Oh,  mamma!  Here's  the  doctor  to  see  the  cook!" 

— Goblin 

—ZETA  I'm  ETA  — 

Some  women  would  rather  be  called  two  faced  than 
double  chinned. 

— Juggler 

He:    "Do  you  mind  if  I  kiss  you!"" 
No  answer. 

He:    "Would  you  care  if  1  kissed  you^  " 
She:   "Say,  do  you  want  me  to  promise  not  to  bite!' " 

—Froth 


FORMAL  PARTY 
FAVORS 

Stationery  Engraving 
Dance  Programs 


The  FRATERNITY  Shop 

14  W.  Washington  St. 
CHICAGO 


The  Perfect  Girl 

OH  for  a  Girl- 
That  doesn't  smoke. 

That  doesn't  drink. 

That  doesn't  tell  you  about  all  the  other  fellows  she 
has  been  out  with. 

That  is  not  looking  for  a  big  brother. 

That  is  looking  for  a  sweetheart. 

That  can  be  serious  if  it  is  absoluteh'  necessary. 

That  has  a  phone  that  isn't  always  busy. 

That  has  a  latch  key  all  of  her  own. 

That  has  a  father  who  doesn't  sit  up  all  night  and 
wait  for  her. 

That  doesn't  kid  you  about  a  mythical  girl  that  some 
wise  Frat  Brother  has  hinted  about. 

That  will  in\'ite  you  to  her  house  for  a  nice  dinner 
and  a  quiet  evening. 

That  doesn't  call  you  a  great  Big  Beautiful  Man. 

That  doesn't  act  bored  to  death  before  the  last  dance. 

That  you  can  take  to  some  place  she  has  not  been 
to  already. 

I  HAVEN'T  FOUND  HER  ^'ET— H.AVE  ^'OU^ 
—  University  of  Buffalo 


^'our  best  friends  won't  tell  you — 
The  shade  of  my  stockings  is  "Moonlight", 
The  name  of  my  gown  is  "Romance  ", 
My  perfume  is  known  as  "Enticement" — 
Then  why  must  I  sit  out  this  dance? 

—Bear  Sk 


One-Man  Shoiv.    _ 

Dicky:    "My  dad  is  an  Elk,  a  Lion,  a  Vloose  and  an 
Eagle." 

Mickev:    "Gee!    Wot  does  it  cost  to  see  him^" 

—Life 

—KAPPA  SIGMA   TAU~ 


Barber:    "What'll  it  be,  sir^" 
Victim:     "Fifty  cents,  won't  it^' 

—ZETA   TAU  ALPIIA- 


-Coumr's    Paiv 


Ella:     "Universities  must  be  very  wicked  places." 
Wilcox:     "Yes,  yes,  go  on." 

Ella:    "Boys  and  girls  under  sixteen  not  admitted.  " 

— Virginia  Reel 


M,  Hallen  MacClane 

Beauty  Salon 

Permanent  Waving  a  Specialty. 
Hand  Dried  Shampoo 

Bobbed  Hair  Without  Treatment  $1.00 

With  Treatment  $1.50 

1726  ORRINGTON   AVE.,  Orrington  Hotel  ANNEX 

Phone  8104  University 


Don't  forget '.    We  all  dance 

from  12  to  2  p.  m. 


f  e  0int  ||aj»  Cofte 


Sranilon 


MEET 


V    O    U    R 


FRIENDS 


Forty-four 
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